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FOREWORD 


For some time there has been a feeling that Pilgrim’s 
Progress should be one of the Study Course text books 
. of the B. Y. P. U. of our Convention. Certainly no 

young Baptist should be unacquainted with the great- 
est of all spiritual allegories. Its great word pictures 
grip the imagination and stir the soul and, at the same 
time, teach the fundamental doctrines of grace which 
Baptists hold so dear. Next to the Bible, possibly 
no book better deserves a place in a course prepared 
for young Christians. 

On the market are a number of editions of Pilgrim’s 
Progress prepared for young readers by omitting cer- 
tain long and rather tiresome conversations and by 
simplifying the language here and there. Several of 
these editions have been used as guides in preparing 
the text of this book. We acknowledge indebtedness 
to the Altemus edition, Revell’s edition, Reid’s edition. 
and Hurlbut’s edition. For help in interpreting cer- 
tain characters and allusions in the story we are in- 
debted to Peloubet, Reid, and Kelman. 

The arrangement of the story into chapters, with 
questions for review and test, is to conform to the 
plan of all text books in our B. Y. P. U. course. 

May the study of this book strengthen the faith and 
zeal of our Baptist young people and help them to 
realize that it is indeed “sweet to walk in this pilgrim 
way.” 

L. P. Laavexu. 


INTRODUCTION 


Tur PreacHeR WHO Wrote “THD 
Pinerim’s PrRoGREsS” 


People have always loved a good story. But not 
until the year 1700 did the English speaking world 
have published a long story dealing with imaginary 
characters. “Robinson Crusoe” was published in 1719 
and was the first of modern long stories. 

But while the writer of “Robinson Crusoe” was a 
boy of seventeen there was a great, rough Baptist 
preacher in Bedford jail, in England, busy writing a 
greater story. This preacher was John Bunyan and 
he was writing “The Pilgrim’s Progress From This 
World To That Which Is To Come.” This story was 
widely read when Bunyan died in 1688, and is read 
today in more than eighty languages of the earth. 


Bunyan’s BoyHoop 


What sort of a man was Bunyan? From his beau- 
tiful writings we would think he was a scholar, having 
both leisure and culture. But, instead, he was born 
of poor parents and was never rich. His father was 
a mender of cooking vessels and John later followed 
the same trade, hence is often called “the Bedford 
tinker.” He went to school very little, but managed 
to learn to read and write. 

He tells us that in his youth he was rough and 
thoughtless and given to swearing and Sabbath break- 
ing. There was little religious influence in his home. 
Yet, when nine years old, he became interested in re- 
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ligion and was converted when he was twenty-four— 
or about fifteen years later. 


Bunyan’s Young MAnwHoop 


When about seventeen, he served a year or more in 
the army. During one battle, a comrade who went 
forward in Bunyan’s place was killed. Bunyan never 
got over the thought that in this way God had spared 
his life for some purpose. When about twenty, he 
married a girl who was poor like himself, but of godly 
parents. She owned two books, of which Bunyan said, 
“Her only portion was two volumes which her father 
had given her, ‘The Plain Man’s Pathway,’ and ‘The 
Practice of Piety.’ In these I sometimes read, wherein 
I found some things pleasant to me.” 

Bunyan thus reveals his liking for good literature, 
yet he little dreamed that he would himself make a 
valuable contribution to the world’s best literature. 


Bunyan Brcomes A “PILGRIM” 


After his marriage, Bunyan gave up much of his 
wickedness, attended church, read his Bible and found 
his mind filled with thoughts of his lost condition. 
His wife encouraged him to read. This period of read- 
ing and thinking possibly gave him many of the ideas 
about which he wrote so beautifully later on. 

He left off dancing and Sabbath breaking and set 
out from the “City of Destruction” to the “Heavenly 
Mansions.” One day, as he was walking in the country 
thinking and praying, there came to his mind this 
verse, “He hath made peace through the blood of the 
cross.” He says, “I then saw that the justice of God 
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and my sinful soul could embrace each other.” Soon 
every thing became clear and he made a profession of 
religion after which he began preaching to others about 
the Saviour he had found. 


In Prison ror PREACHING 


Bunyan joined the Baptist church at Bedford and 
two years later became its pastor. Great crowds 
came to bear him. But his preaching was cut short by 
King Charles II, who came to the throne of England in 
1660 and ordered that all preachers who did not belong 
to the Church of England (Episcopal) should be im- 
prisoned or banished. Bunyan was one of these and 
was thrown in jail for nothing else than preaching 
the Gospel as he believed it. 

Twelve years he was. kept.prisoner. Yet he was not 
idle. He wrote many religious tracts and sermons. 
The one called “Grace Abounding to the Chief of Sin- 
ners” ig still read and is a masterpiece of its kind. 
Thus, to his long imprisonment, Bunyan owes his lit- 
erary fame. Hethad quiet and leisure to think. He 
reminds us of the Apostle Paul, who, while in prison 
at Rome, wrote letters which still bless the world. 


Buitpinae up His Fame IN Beprorp JAIL 


In 1672. Bunyan was_released. But three years 
later he was put back in jail and at this time he began 
his great work, “The Pilgrim’s Progress.” This was 
a new species of literature upon which he worked 
until 1677, when it was published. Meantime he had 
been again released from jail. Three editions in the 
first year proved the popularity of “Pilgrim’s Progress” 
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and, also, raised Bunyan to the place of a favorite 
writer and preacher of England. For the rest of his 
sixteen years of life, no one cared to put him in prison 
again. 

Bunyan’s Last YHARS 


Bunyan’s last fifteen years were spent in fruitful 
service for his Lord. His one thought was to preach 
and write about the way of salvation. Hé was a pop- 
ular preacher even in London, where he went annually 
to visit the Baptist churches. It is said that if a 
day’s notice were given of his coming, the church 
would be crowded to overflowing to hear him. 

He was active until his last illness which was con- 
tracted while riding home in a cold, driving rain from 
Reading, where he had been to reconcile a father to his 
wayward son. He died August 12, 1688, in his sixty- 
first year, at the home of a grocer. on Snow Hill, at ‘The 
Sign of the Star.” His last words were: “My toil- 
some days are over. Tam going to see the Head that 
was crowned with thorns and the Face that was spit 
upon, for me. I have lived by hearsay and faith; but” 
now I go where I shall live by sight, and shall be ‘with 
Him in whose company I delight myself; take me, for 
I come to Thee.” 

Thus, with triumphal joy, he entered the Celestial 
City. 
How little did his enemies, who put him in jail, think 
that God would overrule their cruelty and make it the 
means of spreading Bunyan’s name and story over the 
whole world, and enable him to speak to every land 
and all nations, through all generations, until the Lord 
Himself shall come again. 
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Bunyan is buried in the graveyard at Bunhill Fields, 
not far from London. In the same graveyard are 
buried: Daniel DeFoe, who wrote “Robinson Crusoe” ; 
and Isaac Watts, the great hymn writer; and Susanna 
Wesley, the mother of John and Charles Wesley. 
These four people influenced the world as few others 
have done. 


BEDFORD JAIL WHERE BUNYAN WROTE THE FIRST PART 
OF “PILGRIM’S PROGRESS.” 


SELECTIONS FROM THE AUTHOR’S APOLOGY 
FOR HIS BOOK 


Part ONE 


May I not write in such a style as this? 
In such a method too, and yet not miss 
My end—thy good? Why may it not be done? 
Dark clouds bring waters, when the bright bring none. 
Yea, dark or bright, if they their silver drops 
Cause to descend, the earth, by yielding crops, 
Gives praise to both, and carpeth not at either, 
But treasures up the fruit they yield together. 


Solidity, indeed, becomes the pen 
Of him that writeth things divine to men: 
But must I needs want solidness, because 
By metaphors I speak? Were not God’s laws, 
His gospel laws, in olden time held forth 
By types, shadows, and metaphors? Yet loth 
Will any sober man be to find fault 
With them, lest he be found for to assault 
The highest wisdom! 


The prophets used much by metaphors 
To set forth truth: yea, whoso considers 
Christ, His apostles too, shall plainly see, 
That truth to this day in such mantles be. 
Sound words, I know, Timothy is to use, 
And old wives’ fables he is to refuse; 
But yet grave Paul him nowhere doth forbid 
The use of parables; in which lay hid 
That gold, those pearls, and precious stones that were 
Worth digging for, and that with greatest care. 


T find that Holy Writ in many places 
Hath semblance with this method, where the cases 
Do call for one thing, to set forth another: 
Use it I may then, and yet nothing smother 
Truth’s golden beams: nay, by this method may 
Make it cast forth its rays as light as day. 


Part Two 


And now, before I do put up my pen, 
T’ll show the profit of my book; and then 
Commit both thee and it unto that hand 
That pulls the strong down, and makes weak ones stand. 


This book, it chalketh out before thine eyes 
The man that seeks the everlasting prize: 
It shows you whence he comes, whither he goes; 
What he leaves undone; also what he does: 
It also shows you how he runs and runs 
Till he unto the gate of glory comes. 


This book will make a traveller of thee 
If by its counsel thou wilt ruled be; 
It will direct thee to the Holy Land, 
If thou wilt its directions understand: 
Yea, it will make the slothful active be; 
The blind also delightful things to see. 


This book is writ in such a dialect, 

As may the minds of listless men ‘affect: 

It seems a novelty, and yet contains 
Nothing but sound and honest gospel strains. 


Wouldst thou divert thyself from melancholy? 
Wouldst thou be pleasant, yet be far from folly? 
Wouldst thou read riddles and their explanation? 
Or else be drowned in thy contemplation? 

Wouldst read thyself, and read thou know’st not what, 
And yet know whether thou art blest or not, 

By reading the same lines? O then come hither, 

And lay my book, thy head, and heart together. 


JOHN BUNYAN. 
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CHAPTER I 


As I walked through the wilderness of this world, 
I lighted on a certain place where was a den,* and 
laid me down in that place to sleep; and as I slept, 
I dreamed a dream. 

I saw a man clothed with_rags, standing in a certain 
place, with his face from his own house, a_book in_his 
hand, and a great burden _upon his back. I saw him. 
open the book, and read therein; and as he read, he 
wept and trembled ; and he cried out, “What shall I 
do?” 


Tap BURDEN OF SIN 


At last he went home, and hid his grief as long as 
he could. But he could not be silent long, because 
his trouble increased. So he said, “Oh, my dear wife, 
and you my sweet children, I am troubled because of a 
burden that lieth hard upon me; moreover, I am told 
that this our city will be burned with fire from heaven; 
should this fearful thing happen, both myself with 
you, my wife, and you, my sweet babes, shall miserably 
come to ruin,. unless some way of escape can be found 
whereby we may be delivered.” 

At this all his family were amazed; they did not 
doubt what he said to them was true, but they thought 


*Bedford Jail in which Bunyan was twelve years a prisoner. 
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he was sick; therefore, hoping that sleep might settle 
his brain, with all haste they got him to bed. But the 
night was as troublesome to him as the day; where- 
fore, instead of sleeping, he spent it in sighs and tears. 

So when the morning was come, they asked how he 
was. He told them, “Worse and worse.” He tried 
to talk with them, but they answered him harshly, 
offering him medicine to cure his trouble. This only 
made him worse, for the load of sin on his back grew 
heavier day by day. So he spent his time in his room, 
sorrowing over his misery. Or, he would walk in the 
fields, sometimes reading, and sometimes praying; and 
thus for some days he spent his time. 

Once upon a time, when he was walking in the fields, 
reading in his book, and greatly distressed in his mind, 
he burst out as he had done before, crying, “What shall 
I do to be saved?” 


EvANGpLIist Mrprs CHRISTIAN 


I saw also that he looked this way and that way, as 
if he would run; yet he stood still, because he could 
not tell which way to go. Then I saw a man named 
Evangelist coming to him, who asked, “Wherefore dost 
thou cry?” 

He answered, “Sir, I read in the book in my hand, 
that I am ;condemned to die, and after that to come 
to judgment. I am not willing to do the first, nor 
able to do the second.” 

Then said Evangelist, “Why not willing to die, 
since this life is troubled with so many evils?” 

The man answered, “Because I fear that this burden 
upon my back will sink me lower than the grave, and 
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I shall fall into hell; and the thoughts of these things 
make me cry.” 

Then said Evangelist, “If this be thy condition, why 
standest thou still?” 

He answered, “Because I know not where to go.” 
Then he gave him a parchment roll, on waich was writ- 
ten, “Flee from the wrath to come.” 

The man, therefore, read it, and asked Evangelist, 
“Whither must I fly?” Then said Evangelist, point- 
ing with his finger over a very wide field, “Do you see 
yonder_wicket-gate?” The man said, “No.” Then 
~~ said the other, “Do you see yonder shining light?” He 
said, “I think I do.” Then said Evangelist, “Keep 
that light in your eyes, and go directly to it; so shalt 
thou see the gate; at which, when thou knockest, it 
shall be told thee what thou shalt do.” 

So I saw in my dream that the man began to run. 

Now, he had not run far from his own door, when 
his wife and children perceiving it, began to cry after 
him to return; but the man put his fingers in his ears, 
and ran on, crying, “Life! life! eternal life!” So Christ- 
ian, for that was his name, looked not behind him, 
but fled towards the middle of the plain. 


PLIABLE AND OBSTINATE Mbrnr CHRISTIAN 


The neighbors also came out to see him run; and as 
he ran, some laughed and some cried after him to re- 
turn. There were two that resolved to fetch him 
back by force. The name of one was Obstinate, and 
the other Pliable. They soon overtook him and tried 
to persuade him to go back home. But he said, “That 
can by no means be: you dwell in the City of Destruc- 
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tion, that soon will be burned with fire. Be content, 
good neighbors, and go along with me.” 

OgstTinaTp. What! and leave our friends and com- 
forts behind us? 

CurisTI4AN. Yes, because all which you forsake is 
nothing compared with a little of that I am seeking 
to enjoy. Come along with me, and prove my words. 

OpsTINATE. What are the things you seek, since you 
leave all the world to find them? 

CuristiAn. I seek a place that can never be de- 
stroyed, one that is pure, and that fadeth not away, 
and it is laid up in heaven, and safe there, to be given, 
at the time appointed, to them that seek it with all 
their heart. Read it so, if you will, in my book. 

Ogsstinate. Away with your book; will you go back 
with us or no? 

CurisTiaN. No, not I. I have put my hand to 
the plough. 

OzstTinaty. Come, then, neighbor Pliable, let us turn 
again and go home without him. There are many like 
him who take a crazy notion and are wiser in their 
own eyes than seven men that can render a reason. 

Puiasie. If what good Christian says is true, the 
things he looks after are better than ours; my heart 
inclines to go with him. 

OsstinaTn. What! more fools still? Be ruled by 
me, and go back; who knows whither such a brain-sick 
fellow will lead you? 

CHRISTIAN. Nay, but do thou come with me, Pliable; 
there are such things to be had which I spoke of, and 
many more glories besides. If you believe not me, read 
here in this book. 
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PLIABLE FoLLows CHRISTIAN 


PuraBLE. Well, neighbor Obstinate, I intend to go 
along with this good man, and to cast in my lot with 
him. But, my good Christian, do you know the way 
to this desired place? 


CurIstiAN. I am directed by a man named Evan- 
gelist to a little gate that is before us, where we shall 
receive directions about the way. 

PrraB_E. Come, then, good neighbor, let us be going. 
Then they went both together. | 

Now, I saw in my dream, that, when Obstinate went 
back, Christian and Pilable went away talking to- 
gether; and thus they began: 

CHRISTIAN. Come, neighbor Pliable; I am glad you 
are going along with me. Had even Obstinate him- 
self but felt what I have felt he would not thus lightly 
have left us. 

PLIABLE. Come, neighbor Christian, since there are 
none but us two here, tell me what the things are, and 
how to be enjoyed, where we are going. And do you 
think the words of your book are certainly true? 

CuRISTIAN. Yes, verily; for it was made by Him that 
cannot lie. 

PuiABLE. Well, said; what things are they? 

CuristiAn. There is an endless kingdom to be en- 
joyed, and everlasting life to be given us. 

PuraBLte. Well said; and what else? 

CuRISTIAN. There are crowns of glory to be given us, 
and garments that will make us shine like the sun. 

PuiABLe. This is very pleasant; and what else? 
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CuristiAN. There shall be no more crying, nor sor- 
row; for He that is owner of the place will wipe all 
tears from our eyes. 

PuiaBLE. And what company shall we have there? 

CurisTIAN. There we shall be with the angels. 
There also you shall meet with thousands and tens of 
thousands that have gone before us to that place; none 
of them are hurtful, but all loving and holy; every 
one walking in the sight of God, and standing in His 
presence with acceptance for ever. There we shall see 
the elders with their golden crowns, and the holy 
women with their golden harps. We shall see men that 
by the world were cut in pieces, burnt in flames, and 
drowned in the seas, for the love they bear to the Lord 
of the place. 

PLIABLE. This is enough to delight one’s heart. 
How shall we get to beshare these joys? 

CurisTiAN. The Lord, the Governor:of the country, 
hath written that in this book; the substance of which 
is, “If we be truly willing to have it, He will bestow 
it upon us freely?” 

Puiasiy. Well, my good companion, glad am I to 
hear of these things; come on, let us mend our pace. 


CuristiaANn. I cannot go so fast as I would, by reason 
of this burden that is on my back. 


Tur SLouGH or DsPoND ~ 


Now, I saw in my dream, that just as they had ended lis 


this talk, they drew nigh to a very miry slough, or / 
swamp, that was in the midst of the plain; and they, 
being heedless, did both fall suddenly into the bog. The 
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name of the slough was Despond. Here, therefore, 
they struggled for a time, being grievously bedaubed 
with the dirt; and Christian, because of the burden 
that was on his back, began to sink into the mire. 

Puasty. Ah! neighbor Christian, where are you 
now? 

CuRIsTIAN. Truly, I do not know. 

PuraBLE. At this Pliable began to be offended, and 
angrily said to Christian, “Is this the happiness you 
have told me of? If we fare so badly at our first set- 
ting out, what may we expect between this and our 
journey’s end? If I can get out with my life, you may 
have the whole country for yourself alone.” Giving a 
desperate struggle or two, he got out of the mire on that 
side of the swamp which was next to his own house; 
so away he went, and Christian saw him no more. 


CHRISTIAN SrruceLtes THROUGH AND 
Hewip Lenps Aa HAND 


So Christian was left to tumble in the Slough of 
Despond alone; but still he tried to struggle to that 
side of the slough which was farthest from his own 
house, and next to the wicket-gate. But he could not 
get out because of the burden that was upon his back. 
Then I beheld in my dream, that a man came to him 
whose name was Help, and asked him what he was 
doing there. 


CuristiAN. Sir, I was told to go this way by a man 
called Evangelist, who directed me also to yonder gate, 
that I might escape the wrath to come; and as I was 
going there I fell in here. 


wey 
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Heir. But why did you not look for the steps? © 

CurisTIAN. I was so afraid that I fled the next way 
and fell in. : 

Heir. Then said he, “Give me thine hand.” So he 
gave him his hand, and he drew him out, and set him 
upon solid ground, and bade him go on his way. 


CHRISTIAN Mrrts Mr. Worupty WISEMAN 


Now, as Christian was walking along by himself, 
he espied one far off come crossing over the field to 
meet him; and they chanced to meet just as they were 
crossing the way of each other. 

The man he met was Mr. Worldly Wiseman; he 
dwelt in the town of Carnal Policy, a very great town, 
and near the town where Christian lived. This man, 
then, meeting with Christian remembered hearing about 
him. For there was much talk about Christian’s set- 
ting forth from the City of Destruction. Mr. Worldly 
Wiseman therefore, noticing his sighs and groans, 
began thus to talk with Christian: 

Worupity WisEMAN. How now, good fellow! whither 
away with so heavy a load? 

Curistian. A heavy load indeed, as ever I think 
poor creature had! And as you ask me, “Whither 
away?” JI tell you, sir, I am going to yonder wicket- 
gate; for there, as I am informed, I shall be told how 
to be rid of my heavy burden. 

Woripiy Wiseman. Hast thou a wife and children? 

CuristrAn. Yes; but I am so laden with this burden, 
that I cannot take pleasure in them as formerly. I 
often feel like I had none. 
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WoripLty WIseMAN. Wilt thou harken to me, if I 
give thee counsel? 

CurisTIAN. If it be good, I will; for I stand in need 
of good counsel. 

WoripLy WIsEMAN. I would advise thee, then, that 
thou with all speed get thyself rid of thy burden; for 
thou wilt never be settled in thy mind till then; nor 
canst thou enjoy the blessings which God hath be- 
stowed upon thee till then. 

CuristiAN. That is that which I seek for, even to 
be rid of this heavy burden; but get it off myself I can- ~ 
not; nor is there any man in our country that can take 
it off my shoulders; therefore am I going this way, as 
I told you, that I may be rid of my burden. 

Wor.pviy Wiseman. Who bade thee go this way to be 
rid of thy burden? 

CurisTiAN. A man that appeared to me to be a very 
great and honorable person; his name is Evangelist. 


WoriLpLty WISEMAN CONDEMNS EVANGELIST 


Worupty WISEMAN. I curse him for his counsel! 
There is not a more dangerous and troublesome way in 
the world than is that into which he hath directed thee. 
Thou hast met with something already; for I see the 
dirt of the Slough of Despond is upon thee; but that 
slough is the beginning of the sorrows that do attend 
those that go on in that way. Hear me: thou art like 
to meet with, in the way which thou goest, hunger, 
perils, nakedness, sword, lions, dragons, darkness, and 
even death. These things are certainly true having 
been proved by many people. And why should you so 
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carelessly destroy yourself by giving heed to a 
stranger? 

CuristT1an. Why, sir, this burden upon my back is 
more terrible to me than all these things which you 
have mentioned; I care not what I meet with in the 
way, if I can only meet with deliverance from my bur- 
den. 

Woripiy WisrMAN. How camest thou by thy bur 
den at first? 

CurisTiAN. By reading this book in my hand. 


WorLDLY WISEMAN CONDEMNS THE BIBLE 


Woripiy WIsEMAN. I thought so. You are like other 
weak men, who meddle with things too high for them. 
You are running a desperate risk to get something you 
know not what. 

CuristTiAN. I know what I would obtain; it is ease 
from my heavy burden. 

WoritpLty Wiseman. But why will you seek for ease 
this way, seeing so many dangers attend it? I could di- 
rect you to what you want without danger. Besides, 
instead of those dangers, you shall meet with safety, 
friendship, and content. 

CuRISTIAN. I pray, open this secret to me. 


WoriLpLy WISEMAN SuGceEsts MorALiry 


Worupiy WIseMANn. Why, in yonder village named 
Morality, there dwells a gentlemen whose name is 
Legality, a very wise man who has skill to help men 
off with such burdens as yours. To my knowledge he 
hath done a great deal of good this way; and, besides, 
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he hath skill to cure those that are somewhat crazed 
in their wits with their burdens. His home is not quite 
a mile away; and if he is not at home himself, he hath 
a son named Civility, that can do as well as the old 
gentleman himself. There, I say, thou mayest be 
eased of thy burden. 

You could send for your wife and children to 
live with you there. You will find living to be good 
and cheap and you will be sure to live by honest neigh- 
bors in good fashion. 


CHRISTIAN SNARED BY WorLDLY WISEMAN 


Christian presently concluded, “If this be true which 
this gentleman hath said, my wisest course is to take 
his advice;” and with that, he thus further spake: 

CurisTIAN. Sir, which is my way to this honest 
man’s house? 

Woripity WIseMAN. Do you see yonder hill? - 

CurisTiAN., Yes, very well. 

Worupiy Wiseman. By that hill you must go, and 
the first house you come at/is his. 

So Christian turned out of his way to go to Mr. 
Legality’s house for help; but, behold, when he got 
to the hill, it seemed so high, and also that side of it 
that was next to the wayside did hang so much over, 
that Christian was afraid the hill should fall on his 
head; therefore he stood still, and knew not what to 
do. Also his burden now seemed heavier to him: than 
while he was in his way. 

There came also out of the hill flashes of fire that 
made Christian afraid. And he began to be sorry that 
he had taken Mr. Worldly Wiseman’s counsel. Then 
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he saw the Evangelist coming and he began to blush 
for shame. So Evangelist drew nearer and spoke se-‘ 
verely thus with Christian: 


Evance.ist. What dost thou here, Christian? at 
which words Christian knew not what to answer. Then 
said Evangelist further, Art thou not the man that I 
found crying, without the walls of the City of Destruc- 
tion? 

CurisTiAN. Yes, dear sir, I am the man. 


EvanceEList. Did not I direct thee the way to the 
little wicket-gate? How is it then, that you are so 
quickly turned aside? For you are now out of the 
way. 

CurisTian. I met with a gentleman, as soon as I had 
got over the Slough of Despond, who persuaded me that 
I might, in the village before me, find a man that could 
take off my burden. 


EVANGELIST. What was he? 


CurIsTIAN. He looked like a gentleman, and talked 
much to me, and got me at last to yield. 

Evanceist. What said that gentleman to you? 

CurRisTIAN. Why, he asked me whither I was going, 
and I told him. Furthermore I told him of the burden 
that is on my back. 

Evanertist. And what said he then? 

CurisTiAN. He bade me with speed get rid of my 
burden; and he showed me a better way, and short, 
not so hard as the way, sir, that you sent mein. He 
sent me to a gentleman’s house that hath skill to take 
off these burdens. So I believed him, and turned out 
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of that way into this. But, when I came to this place, 
and beheld these things, I stopped for fear. I now 
know not what to do. 


EVANGELIST SHOWS CHRISTIAN His HRROR 


Evancsist. Then said Evangelist, “Stand still, that 
I may show thee the words of God.” So he stood trem- 
bling. Then said Evangelist, “God says in His book, 
‘See that ye refuse not him that speaketh; for if they 
escaped not who refused him that spake on earth, much 
more shall not we escape, if we turn away from Him 
that speaketh from heaven.’” He also did thus apply 
them: “Thou art the man that art running into mis- 
ery; thou hast begun to reject the counsel of the Most 
High.” 

Then Christian fell down at his feet as dead, crying, 
“Woe is me, for I am undone!” 

Then Evangelist caught him by the right hand, say- 
ing, “Be not faithless, but believing.’” Then did Christ- 
ian a little revive, and stood up trembling, as at first, 
before Evangelist. 


EVANGELIST Drscripges WoRLDLY WISEMAN 


Then Evangelist said: 


I will now show thee who it was that led thee astray, 
and who it was also to whom) he sent thee. That man 
that met thee is one Worldly Wiseman; and rightly is 
he so called ; partly because he seeks only for the things 
of this world (therefore he always goes to the town of 
Morality to church), and partly because he loveth that 
way best, for it saveth him from the Cross. 
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He to whom thou wast sent for ease, Legality by 
name, is not able to set thee free from thy burden. 
No man was as yet ever rid of his burden by him; no, 
nor ever is like to be. You cannot be set right by any 
such plan. Therefore, Mr. Worldly Wiseman is an 
enemy, and Mr. Legality is a cheat; and for his son, 
Civility, notwithstanding his simpering looks, he is 
but a fraud and cannot help thee. Believe me, there 
is nothing in all this noise that thou hast heard of 
these wicked men, but a design to rob thee of thy sal- 
vation, by turning thee from the way in which I had 
set thee. 

After this, Evangelist called aloud to the heavens 
for proof of what he had said; and there came words 
and fire out of the mountain under which poor Christ- 
ian stood. The words were these: “As many as are 
of the works of the law are under the curse.” 

Now, Christian looked for nothing but death, and 
began to cry out, calling himself a thousand fools for 
listening to Worldly Wiseman. Then he said to Evan- 
gelist: 

CurisTIAN. Sir, what think you? Is there any 
hope? May I now go back, and go up to the wicket- 
gate? JI am sorry I have hearkened to this man’s 
counsel; but may my sins be forgiven? 


Evancelist. Thy sin is very great, for by it thou 
hast committed two evils; thou hast forsaken the way 
that is good, to tread in forbidden paths. Yet will 
the man at the gate receive thee, for he has good will 
for men. Only take heed that thou turn not aside 
again, lest thou perish. 
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Then Christian went back to the right road; and 
Evangelist, after he had kissed him, gave him one 
smile, and bade him God speed. So he went on with 
haste, speaking not to any man by the way. He went 
like one that was all the while treading on forbidden 
ground, and could by no means think himself rceae 
till again he was got in the way which he had left toy. 
follow Mr. Worldly Wiseman’s counsel. 
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CHAPTER II 


PILGRIM REACHES THE WICKET GATH 


After a time, Christian reached the Wicket Gate, 
and over it was written “Knock, and it shall be opened 
unto you.” 

He knocked, therefore, more than once or twice, say- 
ing: 

“May I now enter here? Will He within 
Open to sorry me, though I have been 
An undeserving rebel? Then shall I 
Not fail to sing His lasting praise on high.” 


At last there came a grave person to the gate named 
Goodwill, who asked who was there, and whence he 
came, and what he would have. 

CHRISTIAN. Here is a poor burdened sinner. I come 
from the City of Destruction, but am going to Mount 
Zion. I would therefore know if you are willing to 
let me in. 

Goopwitu. I am willing with all my heart. And, with 
that, he opened the gate. 

So, when Christian was stepping in, the other 
gave him a pull. Then said Christian, “What means 
that?” The other told him, “A little distance from 
this gate there is erected a strong castle, of which 
Beelzebub, the Evil One, is the captain; from whence 
both he and they that are with him shoot ;arrows 
at those that come up to this gate, if haply they may 
die before they can enter in.” Then said Christian, 
“T rejoice and tremble.” 
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CHRISTIAN Enters AND TaLKs WitH GoopWILu 


So when he was in, the man of the gate asked him 
who directed him thither. 

CurRISTIAN. Evangelist bade me come hither and 
knock, as'I did; and he said that you, sir, would tell 
me what I must do. . 

Goopwitt. An open door is set before thee, and no 
man can shut it. 

Curistian. Now I begin to reap the benefit of the 
trouble which I have taken. 

Goopwitt. But how is it that you came alone? 

CurisTIAN. Because none of my neighbors saw their 
danger, as I saw mine. 

Goopwitt. Did any of them know you were coming? 

CHRISTIAN. Yes, my wife and children saw me at 
the first, and called after me to turn again; also some 
of my neighbors stood crying and calling after me to 
return; but I put my fingers in my ears, and so came 
on my way. Obstinate and Pliable ran after me to 
fetch me back, but seeing that they could not prevail, 
Obstinate went railing back, but Pliable came with 
me a little way. 

GoopwiLL. But why did he not come through? 

CHRISTIAN. We indeed came together to the Slough 
of Despond, into which we suddenly fell. Then was 
Pliable discouraged, and would not venture farther. 
Wherefore, getting out on the side next, his own 
house, he went his way, and I came mine. But I 
turned aside into the way of death, being persuaded 
thereto by one Mr. Worldly Wiseman. 
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Goopwitt. Oh! did he light upon you? Did he bid 
you seek for ease at the hands of Mr. Legality! They 
are both cheats. But did you take his counsel? 


CHRISTIAN. Yes, as far as I dared. I went to find 
Mr. Legality, until I thought the mountain that stands 
by his house would fall on my head. So I stopped. 
Why, I do not know what had become of me there, 
had not Evangelist happily met me. lt was God’s 
mercy that he came to me again, for else I had never 
come hither. But now I am come, such a one as I am, 
more fit indeed for death by that mountain, than thus 
to stand talking with my Lord. But, oh! what a favor 
this is.to me, that yet I am to enter here! 

GoopwiLu. We object to none. No matter what they 
have done before they come they in no wise are cast 
out. Therefore, good Christian, come a little with 
me, and I will teach thee about the way thou must 
go. Look before thee. Do you see this narrow way? 
That is the way you must go. It was cast up by the 
men of old, prophets, Christ and His apostles, and it 
is as straight as a rule can make it. 


CuristiAN. But are there no turnings nor windings 
by which a stranger may lose his way? 


GoopwiLuL. Yes, there are many ways branching from 
this, and they are crooked and wide; but thus you 
may distinguish the right from the wrong, for the 
right is straight and narrow. 

Then I saw in my dream that Christian asked him 
further if he could not help him off with the burden 
that was upon his back. For as yet he had not got 
rid thereof, nor could he by any means get it off 
without help. 
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He told him, “Be content to bear it until you come 
to the place where it will fall from thy back of itself.” 


OHRISTIAN IN THD INTERPRETER’S Hovusp 


Then Christian began to gird up his loins, and to 
turn again to his journey. 

Goodwill told him that some distance from the gate 
he would come to the House of the Interpreter, at 
whose door he should knock. Inside he would be 
shown excellent things. Then Christian said goodbye 
to Goodwill, who bade him God speed. 

He went on till he came to the house of the Inter- 
preter, where he knocked over and over. At last one 
came to the door, and asked who was there. 

CuRISTIAN. Sir, here is a traveler who was told 
by a friend of the good man of this house to cal] 
here. I would therefore speak with the master of the 
house. 

So he called for the master of the house, who, after 
a little time, came to Christian, and asked him what 
he would have. 

CurisTIAN. Sir, I am come from the City of De- 
struction, and am going to Mount Zion. I was told 
by the man that stands at the gate at the head 
of this way, that, if I called here, you would show me 
excellent things, such as would be helpful to me on 
my journey. 


Pictures SEEN IN THD INTERPRETER’s Housp 


INTERPRETER. Come in; I will show thee that which 
will be profitable to thee. 
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First Picture hta_AA 


The Interpreter commanded his man to light the 
candle, and bade Christian follow him. He led him 
into a private room, and Christian saw the picture of 
a very grave person hung up against the wall. It 
had eyes lifted up to heaven, the best of books in its 
hand, the law of truth was written upon its lips, the 
world was behind its back; it stood as if it pleaded 
with men, and a crown of gold did hang over its 
head. 

Curistian. What means this? 


INTERPRETER. This picture is to show you that the 
man’s work is to know dark things and explain them 
to sinners. You see him stand as if pleading with 
men. You see that the world is cast behind him, and 
that a crown hangs over his head; that is to show 
thee that he cares nothing for this present world. 
He loves only his Master’s service, he is sure in the 
world that comes next to have glory for his reward. 
“Now,” said the Interpreter, “I have showed thee 
this picture first, because the man whose picture this 
is, is the only man whom the Lord of the place whither 
thou art going hath chosen to be thy guide, in all 
difficult places thou mayest meet with in thy way.” 


SEcoND PICTURE 


Then he took him by the hand, and led him into 
a very large parlor that was full of dust, because 
never swept. The Interpreter called for a man to 
sweep. When he began to sweep, the dust began so 
to fly about that Christian was almost choked. Then 
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said the Interpreter to a girl that stood by, “Bring 
hither water, and sprinkle the room,” which, when she 
had done, it was swept and cleansed with ease. 

CurIstIiAN. What means this? 

INTERPRETER. This parlor is the heart of a man that 
was never made pure by the sweet grace of the Gospel. 
The dust is his original sin, and inward evils, that 
have defiled the whole man. He who began to sweep 
at first is the Law; but she that brought water, and 
did sprinkle it, is the Gospel. As the first began to 
sweep, you were almost choked, this is to show that 
the Law, instead of cleansing the heart by its work- 
ing, increases sin in the soul. Again you saw the 
girl sprinkle the room with water, and it was cleansed 
with ease; this is to show that when the Gospel comes, 
in the sweet and gracious power thereof, to the heart, 
then, I say, even as thou sawest the maiden lay the 
dust by sprinkling the floor with water, so is sin van- 
quished and subdued, and the soul made clean through 
. the faith of it, and, peepee fit for the King of 
Glory to dwell in. ie. 4 


THIRD Picnten | 


Then I saw Interpreter take Christian by the hand, 
and lead him into a little room where sat two little 
children, each in his own chair. The eldest was 
named Passion, and the other Patience. Passion 
seemed much discontented, but Patience was very 
quiet. Then Christian asked, “What is the reason 
of the discontent of Passion?” The Interpreter 
answered, “The Master would have him wait for 
his best things till the beginning of next year; but he 
will have all now. Patience is willing to wait.” 
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Then I saw that one came to Passion, and brought 
him a bag of treasure, and poured it down at his feet. 
He took it up, and rejoiced and laughed Patience to 
scorn. But he had soon wasted all away, and had 
nothing left him but rags. 

CuRISTIAN. Explain this matter more fully to me. 

INTERPRETER. These two lads are pictures: Passion, 
of the men of this world; and Patience of the men of 
the world to come. As you see Passion will have all 
now, this year, that is to say in this world; so are the 
men of this world; they must have all their good things 
now; they cannot wait until the next world for-their 
portion of good. But, as thou sawest that he had 
quickly wasted all away, and had left nothing but rags, 
so will it be with all such men at the end of this world. 

Then said Christian, “Now I see that Patience has 
the best wisdom, both because he waits for the best 
things and because he will have the glory of his things 
when Passion’s are only rags.” 

INTERPRETER. You may add also that the glory of 
the next world will never wear out; but these are sud- 
denly gone. Therefore Passion had not so much reason 
to laugh at Patience because he had his good things 
at first, as Patience will have to laugh at Passion, be- 
cause he had his best things last. 

CuRISTIAN. Then I see it is not best to covet things 
that are now, but to wait for things to come. 

InteRPRETER, You say truth; “for the things that 
are seen soon pass away, but the things that are not 
seen endure forever.” 


ieee 
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Fourts Pictrurp 


Then I saw the Interpreter take Christian by the 
hand and lead him into a place where was a fire burn: 
ing against a wall, and one standing by it, always cast- 
ing much water upon it, to quench it; yet did the fire 
burn higher and hotter. 

CHRISTIAN. What means this? 

InterRPRETER. This fire is God’s work of grace in the 
heart. He who casts water upon it to put it out, is the 
devil; but you shall see why in spite of the water it 
still burns. So he led him to the other side of the 
wall, where he saw a man with a vessel of oil in his 
hand, which oil he continually cast, but secretly, into 
the fire. 

CHRISTIAN. What means this? 

IntTeRPRETER. This is Christ, who continually, with. 
the oil of His grace, maintains the work already begun 
in the heart. So in spite of what the devil can do, 
grace never dies out in the heart. The man behind 
the wall to keep up the fire is to teach thee that it is 
hard for the tempted to see how this work of grace is 
kept alive in the soul. 


FirtH Picrurp 


Then the Interpreter took him by the hand, and led 
him into a pleasant place, where was built a stately 
palace, beautiful to behold, at the sight of which Chris- 
tian was greatly delighted. He saw also upon the top 
thereof certain persons walking, who were clothed 
all in gold. 

Christian asked, “May we go in thither?” 

Then the Interpreter led him up toward the door 
of the palace; and behold, at the door stood a great 
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company of men, anxious to go in, but afraid. There 
also sat a man a little distance from the door, at a 
table-side, with a book and his ink-horn before him, 
to take the name of him that should enter therein. 
Also, in the doorway stood many men in armor. If 
any tried to enter, they would do him what hurt and 
mischief they could. 

Now Christian was amazed at all this. At last as 
every man started back for fear of the armed men, 
Christian saw a very brave man come up to the man 
that sat there to write, saying, “Set down my name, 
sir.” 

Then this man drew his sword and rushed upon 
the armed men, cutting his way through them, re- 
ceiving and giving many wounds. He pressed forward 
into the palace. Then there were heard pleasant 
voices and those that walked upon the top of the 
palace said: 


“Come in, come in; 
Eternal glory thou shalt win.” 


So he went in, and was clothed in such garments 
as they. Then Christian smiled, and said, “I think 
verily I know the meaning of this.” 

“Now,” said Christian, “let me go hence.” But 
the Interpreter said: “No. Wait till I have shown 
you a little more.” 

Srxta PicturE 

So he led him into a very dark room where there 
sat a man in an iron cage. 

The man seemed very sad. He sat with his eyes 
looking down to the ground, his hands folded together, 
and sighed as if his heart would break. Then said 
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Christian, “What means this?” At which the Inter- 
preter bade him talk with the man. 

Christian asked the man, “What art thou?” The 
man answered, “I am not what I once was.” 

CurisTIiAN. What wast thou once? 

Man. I was once a fair and flourishing Christian, 
both in mine own eyes, and also in the eyes of others. 

CurisTIAN. Well, but what art thou now? 

Man. I am now a man of despair, and am shut up 
in it, as in this iron cage. I cannot get out. 

CHRISTIAN. But how camest thou in this condition? 

Man. I forgot to watch and be sober. I gave free 
rein to sin; I sinned against the light of the Word 
and the goodness of God; I have grieved the Spirit, 
and He is gone; I tempted the devil, and he has come 
to me; I have so hardened my heart that I cannot 
turn. 

Then said Christian to the Interpreter, “But are 
there no hopes for such a man as this?” “Ask him,” 
said the Interpreter. 

Then said Christian, “Is there no Fone but you 
must be kept in the iron cage of despair?” 

Man. No, none at all. 

Ouristian. Why? “The Son of God is very merciful.” 

Man. I have crucified Him to myself afresh. I 
have despised His person. I have counted His blood 
an unholy thing; I have shown contempt to the Spirit 
of mercy. Therefore I have shut myself out of all the 
promises of God, and there now remains to me nothing 
but certain judgment and fiery anger, which shall de- 
vour me as an enemy. 

CuristiAN. For what did you bring yourself into 
this condition? 
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Man. For the pleasures, and gains of this world, in 
the enjoyment of which I took much delight; but now 
every one of those things bite me like a burning worm, 

Then said the Interpreter to Christian, “Let this 
man’s misery be remembered by thee, and be an ever- 
lasting caution to thee.” 

CuRISTIAN. Well, this is fearful! God help me to 
watch and be sober, and to pray, that I may shun the 
cause of this man’s misery. Sir, is it not time for me 
to go on my way now? 

INTERPRETER. Tarry till I show thee one thing more, 
and then thou shalt go on thy way. 


SEVENTH PICTURE 


So he took Christian by the hand again, and led 
him into a chamber, where there was one rising out of 
bed; and, as he put on his clothing, he shook and 
trembled. 

Then said Christian, “Why doth this man thus 
tremble?” 

The Interpreter bade him tell to Christian the reason 
of his so doing. So he said, “This night, as I was 
in my sleep, I dreamed, and behold the heavens grew 
exceeding black; also it thundered and lightened in 
most fearful manner, that it put me into an agony. 
So I looked up in my dream, and saw the clouds rack 
at an unusual rate; upon which I heard a great sound 
of a trumpet, and saw also a Man sitting upon a 
cloud, attended with the thousands of heaven; they 
were all in flaming fire; also the heavens were in a 
burning flame. I heard then a great voice saying, 
‘Arise, ye dead, and come to judgment.’ And with 
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that the rocks rent, the graves opened, and the dead 
that were therein came forth: some of them were ex- 
ceeding glad and looked upward and some thought 
to hide themselves under the mountains. Then I saw 
the Man that sat upon the cloud open the book and 
bid the world draw near. And He called out to them 
that stood around Him, ‘Gather together the tares, the 
chaff and stubble, and cast them into the burning lake.’ 
And, with that, the bottomless pit opened, just where 
about I stood. It was also said to the same persons, 
‘Gather my wheat into the garner.’ And, with that, 
I saw many caught up into the clouds; but I was left 
behind. I also sought to hide myself, but I could not; 
for the Man that sat upon the cloud still kept His 
eye upon me; my sins also came into my mind, and 
my conscience did accuse me on every side. Upon this 
IT awakened from my sleep.” 

CHRISTIAN. But what was it that made you so 
afraid of this sight? 

Man. Why I thought that the day of judgment 
was come, and that I was not ready for it. But this 
frightened me most, that the angels gathered up others 
and left me behind; also the pit of hell opened her 
mouth just where I stood. 

Then said Interpreter to Christian, “Keep all things 
in thy mind, that they may urge thee forward in the 
way thou must go.” 


Then Christian began to prepare for his journey. - 


Then said the Interpreter, “The Comforter be always 
with thee, good Christian, to guide thee into the way 
that leads to the city.” ; 
So Christian went on his way... 
o> aw 
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V 


CHAPTER III 


I saw in my dream that the highway up which 
Christian was to go was fenced on either side with a 
wall that was called Salvation. Up this way, there 
fore, Christian ran, but with great difficulty because 
of the load on his back. 


CHRISTIAN’s BuRDEN RoLitep AWAY 


Christian ran till he came to a hill; upon it stood a 
cross, and a little below was a tomb. 

So I saw in my dream, that just as Christian came 
up to the cross, his burden loosed from off his shoul- 
ders, and fell from off his back, and began to tumble, 
and so continued to do till it came to the mouth of the 
tomb, where it fell in; and I saw it no more. Then 
said Christian with a happy heart, “He hath given 
me rest by His sorrow, and life by His death.” Then 
he stood still awhile to look and wonder; for it was 
very surprising to him that the sight of the cross 
should thus ease him, of his burden. He looked, there: 
fore, and looked again, even till the springs that were 
in his head sent the water down his cheeks. 

Now, as he stood looking and weeping, behold, three 
Shining Ones came to him, and saluted him with “Peace 
be to thee.” So the first said to him, “Thy sins be 


_forgiven thee;” the second stripped him of his rags, 


40 THE PILGRIM’S PROGRESS 


LA SUL 
At ¥4y SU VW 
L gy 7m 


ee Thre 


THE PILGRIM’S PROGRESS 41 


and clothed him with a change of garments; the third 
also set a mark on his forehead, and gave him a roll 
with a seal upon it, which he bade him look on as he 
ran, and that he should give it in at the heavenly gate; 
so they went their way. Then Christian gave three 
leaps for joy, and went on, singing: 


“Thus far did I come laden with my sin; 
Nor could aught ease the grief that I was in, 
Till I came hither; what a place is this! 
Must here be the beginning of my bliss? 


Must here the burden fall from off my back? 
Must here the strings that bound it to me crack? 
Blest cross! blest sepulchre! blest rather be 
The Man that was there put to shame for me!” 


Simp.p, Stora, PResuMPTION 


I saw then in my dream that he went on thus, even 
until he came to a bottom, where he saw a little out 
of the way, three men fast asleep, with chains about 
their ankles. Their names were Simple, Sloth, and 
Presumption. 


Christian, seeing them lie in this case, went to 
them, if perhaps he might awake them, and cried, 
“You are like them that sleep on the top of a mast; 
for the deep sea is under you, a gulf that hath no 
bottom: awake, therefore, and come away; be willing, 
also, and I will help you off with your chains.” He 
also told them, “If he that goeth about like a roaring 
lion comes by, you will certainly become a prey to his 
teeth.” With that they looked upon him, and began 
to reply in this sort; Simple said, “I see no danger.” 
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Sloth said, “Yet a little more sleep.” And Presump- 
tion said, “Every tub must stand upon his own bottom.” 
And so they lay down to sleep again, and Christian 
went on his way. 

Yet was he troubled to think that men in that 
danger should so little care for the kindness of him 
that so offered to help them, both by awakening of 
them, advising them, and offering to help them off 
with their chains. 


ForRMALIST AND HYPocRISY 


As he stood thinking, two men came tumbling over 
the wall on the left hand of the narrow way; and 
they came up to him. One was Formalist and the 
other was Hypocrisy. 

CHRISTIAN. Gentlemen, whence came you, and 
whither go you? 

FormMa.ist and Hypocrisy. We were born in the 
land of Vain-glory, and are going for praise to Mount 
Zion. 

OuRIsTIAN. Why came you not in at the gate which 
is at the beginning of the way? Know ye not that it 
is written, “He that cometh not in by the door, but 
climbeth up some other way, the same is a thief and 
a robber?” 

ForMALIST and Hypocrisy. To go to the gate for 
entrance is, by all our countrymen, counted too far; 
therefore the usual way is to make a short cut of it, 
and to climb over the wall. 

OuRISTIAN. But will it not be counted a trespass 
against the Lord of the city whither we are bound, thus 
to disobey His will? 
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ForMA.IsT and Hypocrisy. They told him that he 
need not trouble about that, for what they did they 
had custom for, and could show the example of others 
for more than a thousand years. 

CurisTIAN. I walk by the rule of my Master; you 
walk by the rude working of your fancies. You are 
counted thieves already by the Lord of the way. You 
come in by yourselves without His word, and shall go 
out by yourselves without His mercy. 

Christian told them that the Lord of the City would 
know him by the coat he wore, given him by the Shin- 
ing Ones, and by the mark on his forehead and the roll 
in his hand. 

To these things they gave him no answer; only 
they looked at each other, and laughed. Then I saw 
that they went on all, save that Christian kept before; 
also he would often read in the roll that one of the 
Shining Ones gave him, by which he was refreshed. 


Tue Hivu or DirFICcULTY 


I saw then that they went on till they came to the Hill 
of Difficulty, at the bottom of which was a spring. There 
were also in the same place two other ways, besides 
that which came straight from the gate; one turned 
to the left, and the other to the right, at the bottom 
of the hill; but the narrow way led right up the hill, 
and the name of it was Difficulty. 

Christian went to the spring, drank to refresh him- 
self, and began to go up the narrow way. The other 
two also came to the foot of the hill. But when they 
saw that the hill was steep and high, and that there 
were two other ways to go, both leading around the 
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hill, they resolved to go in those ways. The name of 
one was Danger and the other Destruction. So one 
took the way called Danger, which led him into a great 
wood; and the other took directly up the way to de- 
struction, which led him into a wide field, full of dark 
mountains, where he stumbled and fell, and rose no 
more. 

I looked and saw Christian who ran, then fell, then 
climbed on hands and knees, because of the steepness 
of the hill. 


CHRISTIAN Losps His RoLu 


Now, about half way up the hill was a pleasant 
arbor, made by the Lord of the hill for the refreshment 
of weary travelers. Thither, therefore, Christian got, 
where also he sat down to rest; then he pulled his roll 
out of his bosom, and read therein to his comfort; 
he also now began again to look at the coat that was 
given him as he stood by the cross. Thus pleasing 
himself, he fell into a slumber, and slept till almost 
night; and in his sleep his roll fell out of his hand. 
Then someone came and awaked him, saying, “Go to 
the ant, thou sluggard ; consider her ways, and be wise.” 
With that, Christian suddenly started up, and sped 
on his way, till he came to the top of the hill. 


TIMOROUS AND MISTRUST 


At the top of the hill there came two men running; 
the name of one was Timorous, and the other Mistrust; 
to whom Christian said, “Sirs, what’s the matter? 
You run the wrong way.” Timorous answered, that 
they were going to the City of Zion, and had got up 
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that difficult place: “but,” said he, “the farther we go, 
the more danger we meet with; wherefore we turned, 
and are going back again.” 


“Yes,” said Mistrust, “for just before us lie a couple 
of lions in the way, whether sleeping or waking we 
know not; and we thought if we came within reach 
they would tear us in pieces.” 


CuristiAN. You make me afraid; but where shall 
I fly to be safe? If I go back to my own country, that 
is prepared for fire and brimstone, and I shall cer- 
tainly perish there; if I can get to the Celestial City, 
I am sure to be in safety there. To go back is noth- 
ing but death; to go forward is fear of death, and life 
everlasting beyond it. I will go forward. 


So Mistrust and Timorous ran down the hill, and 
Christian went on his way. But, thinking again of 
what the men said, be felt in his bosom for his roll, and 
found it not. Then he was in great distress, and knew 
not what to do; for he wanted his roll to comfort 
him, and it was to be his pass into the Celestial City. 
At last he remembered the arbor on the side of the hill 
where he had slept; and, falling down upon his knees, 
he asked God’s forgiveness for his foolish act, and 
went back to look for his roll. But all the way back 
his heart was filled with sorrow and he blamed himself 
for so foolishly falling asleep in that place, which was 
erected only for a little rest from his weariness. 


He now went on, bewailing his sinful sleep, saying, 
“OQ wretched man that I am, that I should sleep in 
the day-time; that I should sleep in the midst of dif- 
ficulty! How far might I have been on my way by this 
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time! I am made to tread thrice over the steps which 
I needed not have trod but once; also, now night will 
overtake me for the day is almost spent. Oh that I 
had not slept!” 


CHRISTIAN Recovers His RoLu 


By this time he was come to the arbor again, where 
for awhile he sat down and wept. At last, looking 
about under the seat he saw his roll, which, trembling 
for joy, he caught up and put in his bosom. He gave 
thanks to God for directing his eye to the place where 
it lay, and with joy and tears betook himself again to 
his journey. But oh, how nimbly now did Christian go 
up the rest of the hill! 

Yet, before he got up, the sun went down upon him 
and this made him again recall the folly of his sleep- 
ing and he remembered the story that Mistrust and 
Timorous told him, of how they were frighted with 
the sight of the lions. Then said Christian to him- 
self, “These beasts range in the night for their prey; 
and if they should meet with me in the dark, how 
should I avoid them? how should I escape being torn 
in pieces?” 

While he thus thought upon his unhappy mistake, he 
lifted up his eyes, and behold there was a very stately 
palace before him, the name of which was Beautiful, 
and it stood just by the highway side. 


WATCHFUL THE PORTER 


‘So I saw in my dream that he made haste, and went 
forward, that, if possible, he might get lodging in the 
palace Beautiful. But before going far he entered 
into a very narrow passage, which was about a furlong 
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off the Porter’s lodge; and looking carefully before him, 
he saw two lions in the way. Now, thought he, I see 
the dangers by which Mistrust and Timorous were 
driven back. (The lions were chained, but he saw 
not the chains). Then he was afraid, and thought also 
himself to go back after them; for he thought nothing 
but death was before him. 


But when the Porter at the lodge, whose name is 
Watchful, saw that Christian made a halt as if to go . 


back, he cried out saying, “Is thy strength so small? . ° 


fear not the lions, for they are chained, and are placed | 
there to try the faith of those who have any, and to 
find out those that have none: keep in the midst of the 
path, and no hurt shall come unto thee.” 

Then I saw that he went on trembling for fear of 
the lions; but, taking good heed to the words of the 
Porter, he heard them roar, but they did him no harm. 
Then he clapped his hands, and went on till he came 
and stood before the gate where the Porter was. Then 
said Christian to Watchful, “Sir, what house is this? 


and may I lodge here to-night?” 

The Porter answered, “This house was built by the 
Lord of the hill, and He built it for the relief and 
security of pilgrims.” The Porter also asked where 
he came from and where he was going. 

CHRISTIAN. I came from the City of Destruction, 
and I ami going to Mount Zion; but, because the sun 
is now set, I desire, if I may, to lodge here to-night. 


Porter. But how doth it happen that you come so 
late? The sun is set. 
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OurisTIAN. I had been here sooner, but I slept in 
the arbor that stands on the hill-side. And, notwith- 
standing that, I had been here much sooner, had I not 
lost.my roll, and came without it to the brow of the hill; 
and then, feeling for it and finding it not, I was forced 
to go back to the place where I slept and there I found 
it. 

Porter. Well, I will call out one of the women of 
this place, who will, if she likes your talk, bring you 
in to the rest of the family, according to the rules of 
the house. 

So Watchful the Porter rang a bell, at the sound 
of which came out of the door of the house a grave 
and beautiful young woman, named Discretion, and 
asked why she was called. 

The Porter said, “This man is on a journey from the 
City of Destruction to Mount Zion; but, being weary 
and benighted, be asked me if he might lodge here to. 
night; so I told him I would call for thee, who, after 
speaking with him, mayest do as seemeth thee good, 
even according to the law of the house.” 

Then she asked him whence he was, and whither he 
was going; and he told her. She asked him also how 
he got into the way; and he told her. Then she asked 
him what he had seen and met with on the way; and he 
told her. And at last she asked his name. So he said, 
“Tt is Christian; and I have so much the more a desire 
to lodge here to-night, because, by what I perceive, 
this place was built by the Lord of the hill for the relief 
and safety of pilgrims.” So she smiled, but the water 
stood in her eyes; and after a little pause, she said, “I 
will call forth two or three of my family.” So she ran 
to the door, and called out Prudence, Piety, and 
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Charity, who, after a little more discourse with him 
brought him in to the family; and then many of them, 
meeting him at the threshold of the house, said, “Come 
in, thou blessed of the Lord: this house was built by 
the Lord of the hill on purpose to entertain such pil- 
grims in.” 


Pirry, PRUDENCE, CHARITY 


Then he bowed his head, and followed them into the 
house. When he was sat down, they gave him some- 
thing to drink, and until supper was ready they ap- 
pointed Piety, Prudence, and Charity to talk with 
him; and thus they began: 

Pimty. What moved you at first to undertake a pil- 
grim’s life? 

CuristiAN. I was driven out of my native country 
because certain destruction awaited me, if I abode 
there. I did not know where to go; but by chance there 
came a man to me, whose name was Evangelist, and he 
directed me to the wicket-gate, which else I should 
never have found, and so set me in the way that hath 
led me directly to this house. 

Piety. But did you not come to the house of the 
TInterpreter? 

CuristiaAn. Yes, and did see things which will stick 
by me as long as [I live, especially three things; to wit, 
how Christ, in despite of Satan, the Evil One, main 
tains His work of grace in the heart; how a man had 
sinned himself quite out of hopes of God’s mercy; and 
also the dream of him that thought in his sleep the day 
of judgment was come. Also he showed me a stately 
palace; and how the people in it were clad in gold; 
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and how there came a brave man, and cut his way 
through the armed men that stood in the door to keep 
him out; and how he was told to come in and win 
eternal glory. 


CHRISTIAN’S ADVENTURES REVIEWED 


Pity. And what saw you else in the way? 

Curisti1AN. Why, I went a little farther, and I saw 
One, hang bleeding upon a tree: and the very sight of 
Him made my burden fall off my back; for I groaned 
under a very heavy burden, and then it fell down from 
off me. And while I stood looking up (for then I could 
not forbear looking), three Shining Ones came to me. 
One of them told me that my sins were forgiven; an- 
other stripped me of my rags, and gave me this broid- 
ered coat; and the third set the mark which you see 
in my forehead, and gave me this sealed roll. 


THEN PRUDENCE ASKED A FEW QUESTIONS 


Prupence. Do you ever think of the country from 
whence you came? 

CuristiaAN. Yes, but with much shame, but now 
I desire a better country, that is, a heavenly one. 

Proupency. And what makes you so desirous to go 
to Mount Zion? 

CuristiaAn. Why, there I hope to see Him alive that 
hung on the cross; and there I hope to be rid of all 
these things that are in me an annoyance to me. There, 
they say, there is no death; and there I shall dwell 
with such company as I like best. For, to tell you 
the truth, I love Him because I was by Him eased of 


THE PILGRIM’S PROGRESS 51 


my burden; and I am weary of my inward sickness. 
I would fain be where I shall die no more, and with the 
company that shall continually cry, “Holy, holy, holy!” 
Cuarity. Haye you a family? are you a married 
man? 
CHRISTIAN. I have a wife and four small children. 
Cuarity. Why did you not bring them with you? 


CuristiaAn. Then Christian wept, and said, “Oh, 
how willingly would I have done it! but they were 
against my going on a pilgrimage. I told them what 
God had shown to me of the destruction of our city; 
but I seemed to them as one that mocked.” 


~~ Cuarity. Did you pray to God that He would bless 


your words to them)? 


CuristTian. Yes, and that with much affection; for 
my wife and poor children are very dear unto me. 


Cuariry. But what could they say for themselves 
why they came not? 

Curistian. Why, my wife was afraid of losing this 
world, and my children were given to the foolish de- 
lights of youth; so, they left me to journey in this 
manner alone. 

Now, I saw in my dream that they sat talking to- 
gether till supper was ready. The table was well fur- 
nished; and all their talk at the table was about the 
Lord of the hill; what He had done, and why He 
had builded that house; and by what they said, I per- 
ceived that He had been a great warrior, and had fought 
with and slain him that had the power of death, but 
not without great danger to himself, which made me 
love Him the more. 


52 THE PILGRIM’S PROGRESS 


For, as they said, He did it with the loss of much 
blood. But that which puts the glory of grace into 
all He did, was, that He did it out of pure love to his 
country. They said, moreover, that He had made 
many pilgrims princes, though by nature they were 
beggars. 


Thus they talked together till late at night; and 
after they had committed themselves to their Lord for 
protection, they betook themselves to rest. To Pil- 
grim they gave a large upper chamber, whose win- 
dow opened towards the sunrising. The name of the 
chamber was Peace, where he slept till break of day, 
and then he awoke and sang: 


“Where am I now? Is this the love and care 
Of Jesus, for the men that pilgrims are, 
Thus to provide that I should be forgiven, 
And dwell already the next door to heaven?” 


So in the morning they all got up; and after some 
more talking together, they told him that he should not 
depart till they had shown him the wonders of that 
- place. 


They took him first into the study, where they showed 
him records of the greatest age; they showed him first 
the history of the Lord of the hill, and the deeds that 
He had done, and the names of many hundreds that 
He had taken into His service; and how He had placed 
them in such houses that could neither by length of 
days nor decays of nature be destroyed. 
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Tun VIRGINS READ TO CHRISTIAN 


Then they read to him some of the worthy acts that 
some of His servants had done; as, how they had con- 
quered kingdoms, stopped the mouths of lions, quenched 
the violence of fire, escaped the edge of the sword, and 
turned to flight the armies of the enemies. 


They then read again where it was shown how willing 
their Lord was to receive into His favor any, though 
they, in time past, had done great wrongs to His per- 
son and rule. Here also were several other histories 
of many other famous things, together with prophecies 
of things that surely will come to pass, both to the 
dread and wonder of enemies, and the comfort and hap- 
piness of pilgrims. 

The next day they led him into the armory, where 
they showed him all manner of weapons which their 
Lord had provided for pilgrims; a sword, shield, hel- 
met, breast-plate, and shoes that would not wear out. 
And there was here enough of this to fit out as many 
men for the service of their Lord as there be stars in 
the heaven for multitude. 


They also showed him some of the things with which 
some of His servants had done wonderful things. They 
showed him Moses’ rod; the hammer and nail with 
which Jael slew Sisera; the pitchers, trumpets, and 
lamps too, with which Gideon put to flight the armies 
of Midian. Then they showed him the ox’s goad where- 
with Shamgar slew six hundred men and the jaw-bone 
with which Samson did such mighty feats. They 
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showed him the sling and stone with which David slew 
Goliath of Gath, and the sword also with which their 
Lord will kill the Man of Sin in the day that He shall 
rise up to the battle. 


Vinw or IMMANUEL’sS LAND 


Then I saw in my dream that on the morrow he got 
up to go forward, but they desired him to stay till the 
next day also; “and then,” said they, “we will, if the 
day be clear, show you the Delectable Mountains;” 
which they said would yet further add to his comfort. 
So he consented and stayed. When the morning was 
up, they led him to the top of the house, and bade him 
look south. Ata great distance he saw a most pleasant 
mountainous country, beautiful with woods, vineyards, 
fruits of all sorts, flowers also, with springs and foun- 
tains, very lovely to behold. Then he asked the name 
of the country. They said it was Immanuel’s Land; 
“and it is free,” said they, “as this hill is, to all the pil- 
grims. And when you get there, you may see to the 
gate of the Celestial City, as the shepherds that live 
there will point out.” 


CHRISTIAN CLOTHED IN ARMOR 


Now he wanted to go forward, and they were wil- 
ling he should. “But first,” said they, “let us go again 
into the armory.” So they did; and they dressed him 
from head to foot with armor, lest perhaps he should 
meet with assaults in the way. He being, therefore, 
thus armed, walked out with his friends to the gate; 
and there he asked the Porter if he saw any pilgrim 
pass by. Then the Porter answered, “Yes.” 
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CHRISTIAN. Pray, did you know him? 

Porter. I asked his name, and he told me that it 
was Faithful. 

Curistian. Oh, I know him; he is my townsman, 
my near neighbor. How far do you think he may be 
before? 

Porter. He has got by this time below the hill. 

CHRISTIAN. Well, good Porter, the Lord be with 
thee, and add to all thy blessings much increase for 
the kindness thou hag shown to me! 

Discretion, Piety, Charity, and Prudence went with 
him down to the foot of the hill. And Christian said: 
“As it was difficult coming up, so far as I can see, it 
is dangerous going down.” “Yes,” said Prudence, “so 
it is; for it is a hard matter to go down the Valley of 
Humiliation, and not slip on the way.” 


So he began to go down, but very warily; yet he 
made a slip or two. 


Then I saw in my dream that these good companions, 
when Christian was gone down to the bottom of the hill, 
gave him a loaf of bread, a bottle of wine, and a cluster 


“_ of raisins; and then he went his way. 
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CHAPTER IV 


In the Valley of Humiliation, poor Christian was 
hard put to it; for he had gone but a little way before 
he espied a foul fiend coming over the field to meet him: 
his name is Apollyon. Then Christian began to be 
afraid, and to wonder whether to go back or to stand 
his ground. But he remembered that he had no armor 
for his back, and therefore thought that to turn around 
might give Apollyon greater ease to pierce him with 
darts; therefore he resolved to venture and stand his 
ground. 


Tsp Fienut Wirth APOLLYON 


So he went on, and Apollyon met him. Now, the 
monster was hideous to behold; he was clothed with 
scales like a fish, and they are his pride; he had wings 
like a dragon, and feet like a bear, and out of him 
came fire and smoke; and his mouth was as the mouth 
of a lion. When he was come up to Christian, he be- 
held him with scorn, and thus began to question with 
him: 

ApoLLtyon. Who are you and whither bound? 

CurisTIAN. I was a citizen of the City of Destruc- 
ion, but am now bound for the City of Zion. 

APOLLYON. By this I perceive that thou art one of 
my subjects; for all that country is mine, and I am 
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the prince of it. How is it then that thou hast run 
away from thy king? Were it not that I hope that 
you may do me more service, I would strike thee now 
at one blow to the ground. 


CuRIsTIAN. JI was indeed born in your kingdom; 
but your service was hard, and your wages such as 
a man could not live on; for the wages of sin is death; 
therefore, when I was come to years, I did as other 
thoughtful persons do, look out, if perhaps I might 
better myself. 


APOLLYON. There is no prince that will thus lightly 
lose his subjects, neither will I as yet lose you; but 
Since you complain of my wages, be content to go 
back, and what our country will afford I do here 
‘promise to give thee. 


CuristiAn. But I have let myself to another, even 
to the King of princes; and how can I with fairness 
go back with thee? 


ApoLtLyon. You have in this “changed a bad for a 
worse,” but it is common for those that have called. 
themselves His servants, after awhile to give Him the 
slip, and return again to me. Do so and all shall be 
well. 


CuristT1an. I have given Him my faith, and sworn 
my service to Him; how, then, can I go back from 
this, and not be hanged as a traitor? 


ApoLLtyon. You did the same to me, and yet I am 
willing to pass by all, if now you will turn again and 
go back. 
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CuristTiAN. The Prince under whose banner I now 
stand is able to set me free, and to pardon also my 
service with thee. And besides, O thou destroying 
Apollyon, to speak the truth, I like His service, His 
wages, His servants, His government, His company, 
and country, better than yours; persuade me no fur- 
ther; I am His servant, and I will follow Him. 


ApoLLtyon. You know that for the most part His 
servants come to a bad end, because they are dis- 
obedient against me and my ways. How many of them 
have been put to shameful deaths! He never came yet 
from the place where Hie is, to save any that served 
Him. But as for me, how many times, as all the 
world very well knows, have I delivered, either by 
power or fraud, those that have faithfully served 
me, from Him and His, though taken by them! And 
so I will deliver you. 


CHRISTIAN. His waiting, at present, to deliver them 
is on purpose to try their love, to see if they will be 
true to Him to the end. As for present deliverance, 
they do not much expect it; for they wait for their 
glory, and they shall have it when their prince comes 
in His and the glory of the angels. 


APpoLuyon. You have already been unfaithful to 
Him; and now do you think to receive wages of Him? 

CurisTIAN. Wherein, O Apollyon, have I been un- 
faithful to Him? 

ApoLuyon. You have already been unfaithful to 
Him and I see, by the mud on your clothes, you almost 
choked in the Gulf of Despond. You attempted wrong 
ways to be rid of your burden. You slept and lost 


THE PILGRIM’S PROGRESS 59 


your roll. You almost went back at the sight of the 
lions. And when you talk about your young days and 
what you saw and heard you like to have praise for it 
all, yourself. 


Curistian. All this is true, and much more which 
you have left out; but the Prince whom I serve and 
honor is merciful and ready to forgive. Besides, these 
sins possessed me in your own country; I have groaned 
under them, been sorry for them, but now have ob- 
tained pardon from my Prince. 

APOLLYON. Then Apollyon broke out into a terrible 
rage, saying, “I am an enemy to this Prince; I hate 
His person, His laws, and people; I came out on pur- 
pose to kill you.” 

CurisTi1aAn. Apollyon, beware what you do, for I am 
in the King’s highway, the way of holiness: therefore 
behave yourself. 

Apottyon. Then Apollyon straddled quite over the 
whole breadth of the way, and said, “I have no fear 
in this matter. Prepare to die; for I swear by my in- 
fernal den, that you shall go no farther: here will I 
spill your blood.” 

And, with that, he threw a flaming dart at his 
breast; but Christian held a shield in his hand, with 
which he caught it and turned it aside. 

Then Christian drew his sword, for he saw he must 
be quick to save himself; and Apollyon made at him, 
throwing darts as thick as hail, by which, notwith- 
standing all that Christian could do to avoid it, 
Apollyon wounded him in his head, his hand, and foot. 
This made Christian draw back a little; Apollyon, 
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therefore, followed him up, but Christian again took 
courage, and resisted as manfully as he could. This 
sore combat lasted for above half a day, till Christian 
almost gave out. For you must know that Christian, 
by reason of his wounds, grew weaker and weaker. 

Then Apollyon, seeing his opportunity, began to 
close in on Christian, and wrestling with him, gave 
him a dreadful fall; and, with that, Christian’s sword 
flew out of his hand. 

Then said Apollyon, “I am sure of thee now.” And, 
with that, he almost crushed him to death, so that 
Christian began to despair of life. But, as God would 
have it, before Apollyon could give Christian the 
death blow, Christian nimbly reached out his hand 
for his sword, and caught it, saying, “Rejoice not 
against me, O mine enemy: when I fall I shall arise;” 
and, with that, gave him a deadly thrust, which made 
him give back, as one that had received his mortal 
wound. Christian, perceiving that, made at him again, 
saying, “Nay, in all these things we are more than con- 
querors through Him that loves us.” And, with that, 
Apollyon spread forth his dragon’s wings, and fiew 
away and Christian for a season yaw him no more. 


CHRISTIAN THANKS Gop For VIicTory 


In this combat no man can imagine, unless he had 
seen and heard, as I did, what yelling and hideous 
roaring Apollyon made all the time of the fight: he 
spake like a dragon; and on the other side, what 
sighs and groans burst from Christian’s heart. I 
never saw him all the while give so much as one pleas- 
ant look, till he perceived he had wounded Apollyon 
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with his two-edged sword; then, indeed, he did smile 
and look upward; but it was the dreadfulest sight that 
ever I saw. 

CuRISTIAN. So, when the battle was over, Christian 
said, “I will here give thanks to Him that hath de 
livered me out of the mouth of the lion; to Him that 
did help me against Apollyon.” And so he did saying: 


“Great Satan, the captain of this fiend, 
Designed my ruin; therefore to this end 
He sent him harnessed out: and he with rage 
That hellish was, did fiercely me engage; 
But blessed angels helped me; and I, 

By dint of sword, did quickly make him fly: 
Therefore to God let me give lasting praise, 
And thank and bless His holy name always.” 


His Wounps Are H®ALED 


Then there came to him a hand with some of the 
leaves of the tree of life, which Christian took and 
laid upon the wounds that he had received in the battle, 
and was healed immediately. He also sat down in 
that place to eat bread, and to drink of the bottle 
that was given to him a little before; so, being re- 
freshed, he went forth on his journey, with his sword 
drawn in his hand. “For,” he said, “I know not but 
some other enemy may be at hand.” But he met with 
no other harm from Apollyon through this valley. 


VALLEY or SHADOW or DpATH 


At the end of this valley was another, called the 
Valley of the Shadow of Death; and Christian must 
go through it, because the way to the Celestial City 
lay through the midst of it. Now this valley is a 
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very solitary place; the prophet Jeremiah thus des- 
cribes it: “A wilderness, a land of deserts and pits, 
a land of drought, and of the shadow of death, a land 
that no man” but a Christian “passeth through, and 
where no man dwelt.” 

Here Christian was more severely tried than in his 
fight with Apollyon, as in the story you shall see. 

I saw then in my dream, that when Christian came 
to the borders of the Shadow of Death there met him 
two men hurrying to go back, to whom he said: 

CuRISTIAN. Where are you going? 

MeN. Back, back! and we would have you to do so 
too, if either life or peace is prized by you. 

Curist1aAn. Why, what’s the matter? 

Men. Matter! we were going that way as you 
are going, and went as far as we dared and, indeed, 
were almost past coming back; for had we gone a little 
farther, we would not have been here to bring the news. 

CurisTIAN. But what have you met with? 

Mpn. Why, we were almost in the Valley of the 
Shadow of Death, but by good luck we looked before 
us, and saw the danger before we came to it. 

CuRISTIAN. But what have you seen? 

Men. Seen! Why, the valley itself, which is as dark 
as pitch: we also saw there the hobgoblins, satyrs, and 
dragons of the pit; we heard also in that valley a 
continual howling and yelling, as of a people under 
unutterable misery, who there sat bound in affliction 
and irons; and over that hung the discouraging clouds 
of confusion; Death also spread his wings over it. In 
a word, it is in every way dreadful, being utterly with- 
out order. 
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OuRisTIAN. But this must still be the way to the 
Celestial City. 

Men. It may be; but we will not choose it for 
ours. 

So they parted, and Christian went on his way, but 
still with his sword drawn in his hand, for fear he 
should be attacked. 

I saw them in my dream, as far as this valley 
reached, there was on the right hand a very deep ditch; 
that ditch is it into which the blind have led the blind 
in all ages, and have both there miserably perished. 
Again, on the left hand there was a very dangerous 
quag, or marsh, into which, if even a good man falls, 
he finds no bottom for his foot to stand on: into that 
quag King David once fell and would have been smoth- 
ered, had not He that is able plucked him out. 

The pathway was also exceedingly narrow, and 
therefore good Christian was the more put to it; for 
when he sought in the dark, to shun the ditch, on the 
one hand he was ready to tip over into the mire on 
the other; also when he sought to escape the mire, he 
would be ready to fall into the ditch. Thus he went 
on, and I heard him here sigh bitterly, for besides 
the danger mentioned above, the pathway was so dark 
that ofttimes, when he lifted up his foot to go forward, 
he knew not where or upon what he should set it next. 


Buset py FImnps 


About the middle of the valley, close by the path, 
I saw the mouth of hell. The flame and smoke would 
come out in such abundance, with sparks and hideous 
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noises (things that cared not for Christian’s sword, 
as did Apollyon before), that he was forced to put up 
his sword, and take another weapon, called “AII- 
prayer.” So he cried in my hearing, “O Lord, I be- 
seech Thee, deliver my soul.” Thus he went on with 
the flames reaching toward him; also he heard dole- 
ful voices, and rushings to and fro, so that sometimes 
he thought he should be torn in pieces, or trodden 
down like mire in the streets. 


At last he thought he heard a company of fiends 
coming to meet him; he stopped and began to wonder 
what to do. Sometimes he had half a thought to go 
back; then again he thought he might be half-way 
through the valley. He remembered, also, how he had 
already overcome many a danger, and that the danger 
of going back might be much more than going forward. 
So he resolved to go on, yet the fiends seemed to 
come nearer and nearer. When they were almost at 
him, he cried out, “I will walk in the strength of the 
Lord God.” So they gave back, and came no farther. 

As Christian made his way on through the valley, 
he thought he heard the voice of a man going before 
him, saying, “Though I walk through the Valley of the 
Shadow of Death I will fear no evil; for Thou art 
with me.” 

Then he was glad, and that for these reasons: 


First,—Because he knew that some others who feared 
God were in this valley as well as himself. 

Secondly,—Because he knew that God was with 
them, though in that dark and dismal state. “And 
why not,” thought he, “with me?” 
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Thirdly,—Because he hoped (could hé overtake 
them) to have company by-and-by. So he went on, 
and called to him that was before; but did not re- 
ceive an answer. By-and-by the day broke. Then 
said Christian, “He hath turned the shadow of death 
into the morning.” 


Now, morning being come, he looked back, not out 
of desire to return, but to see, by the light of the day, 
what dangers he had gone through in the dark. So 
he saw more perfectly the ditch that was on the one 
hand, and the quag that was on the other; also how 
narrow the way which led betwixt them both. Also 
he saw the hobgoblins, and satyrs, and dragons of 
the pit, but all afar off; for, after daybreak, they do 
not come near. 


About this time the sun was rising, and this was 
another mercy to Christian; for you must note that, 
though the first part of the Valley of the Shadow of 
Death was dangerous, yet this second part, which 
was yet before him, was if possible far more dangerous. 
But, as I said just now, the sun was rising. Then 
said he, “His candle shineth on my head, and by His 
light I go through darkness.” 


Porb AND PAGAN 


In this light, therefore, he came to the end of the 
valley. Now, I saw in my dream that at the end of the 
valley lay blood, bones, ashes, and mangled bodies of 
men, even of pilgrims that had gone this way formerly ; 
and, while I was wondering about the reason, I saw 
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a little before me a cave, where two giants, Popp and 
PaGan, dwelt in old time; by whose power and tyranny, 
the men whose bones, blood, ashes, etc., lay there, 
were cruelly put to death. ? 

But Christian got by this place without danger, 
whereat I somewhat wondered; but I have learned 
since, that Pagan has been dead many a day; and, 
as for the other, though he be yet alive, he 1s, by reason 
of age, and the many attacks on him, grown so crazy 
and stiff in his joints, that he can now do little more 
than sit in his cave’s mouth, grinning at pilgrims as 
they go by and biting his nails because he cannot come 
to them. 


So I saw that Christian went on his way; and this 
is the song he sang: 


“O, world of wonders (I can say no less), 

That I should be preserved in that distress 

That I have met with here! Oh, blessed be 

That hand that from it hath delivered me! 

Dangers in darkness, devils, hell, and sin, 

Did compass me, while I this vale was in; 

Yes, snares, and pits, and traps, and nets did lie 
My path about, that worthless, silly I 

Might have been catched, entangled, and cast down; 
But, since I live, let Jesus wear the crown.” 
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CHAPTER V 


CHRISTIAN Merrts FarirHruL 


As Christian went on his way, he came to a hill 
which was cast up on purpose that pilgrims might see 
before them. Up Christian went; and looking forward, 
he saw Faithful before him upon his journey. 

Then said Christian aloud, “Ho, ho! so-ho! stay, and 
I will be your companion.” At that Faithful looked 
behind him, and Christian cried again, “Stay, stay, till 
I come up to you.” But Faithful answered “No, I 
am fleeing for my life, and the avenger of blood is 
behind me.” 

At this Christian was somewhat moved; and putting 
forth all his strength, he quickly got up with Faithful, 
and outran him: so the last was first. Then did Christ- 
ian boastfully smile, because he had gotten in front 
of his brother; but, not taking good heed to his feet, 
he suddenly stumbled and fell, and could not rise again 
until Faithful came up to help him. 


Then I saw in my dream, they went very lovingly | 


on together, and talked together of all things that had 
happened to them in their pilgrimage; and thus Christ- 
ian began: 

CurIsTIAN. I am glad that I have overtaken you, 
and that God has so tempered our spirits that we can 
walk as companions in this pleasant path. 
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Farraruy. I had thought, dear friend, to have had 
your company from our town; but you got the start 
of me, wherefore I was forced to come alone. 

CuRISsTIAN. How long did you stay in the City of 
Destruction before you set out after me on your pil- 
grimage? 

Fairuruu. Till I could stay no longer; for there 
was great talk after you were gone that our city would, 
in a short time, be burned to the ground. 

CuristTiAN. What! did your neighbors talk so? 

FairHruu. Yes, it was for a while in everybody’s 
mouth. 

CurisTIAN. What! and did none but you come out 
to escape the danger? 

FairHruLt. Though there was, as I said, a great 
talk thereabout, yet I do not think they did really 
believe it. For I heard some of them laughingly speak 
of you and of your desperate journey; for so they called 
this your pilgrimage. But I believe that the end of our 
city will be with fire and brimstone from above; there: 
fore I have made my escape. 


Turny Discuss PLIABLH 


CuristiAN. Did you hear any talk of Pliable? 

Farrurut. Yes, Christian; I heard that he followed 
you till he came to the Slough of Despond, where, as 
some said, he fell in. 

CuristiAN. And what did the neighbors say to him? 

FairHrut. Some mock and despise him, and scarce 
any will give him work. He is now seven times worse 
than if he had never gone out of the city. 
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CHRISTIAN. But why should they be set so against 
him, since they dislike the way he forsook? 

Fairurut. Oh, they say, “Hang him; he is a turn- 
coat! he was not true to his profession!” I think God 
has stirred up even his enemies to hiss at him and 
laugh at him, because he hath forsaken the way. 

Curist1an. Had you any talk with him before you 
left? 

Fairuruut. I met him once in the streets, but he 
shrank away, as one ashamed of what he had done; so 
I spake not to him. 

CurisTiaAn. Well, at my first setting out, I had 
hopes of that man, but now I fear he will perish i in the 
overthrow of the city. 

Fairuruyt. These are my fears of him too; but who 
can hinder that which will be? 

CHRISTIAN. Well, neighbor Faithful, let us leave 
him, and talk of things that more immediately concern 
ourselves. Tell me now what you have met with in 
the way as you came; for I know you have met with 
many things—some good and some hard to endure. 


FAItHrut’s ExPHRIENCES 


FaitHruy. I escaped the slough that you fell into, 
and got up to the gate without that danger; only I 
met with one whose name was Wanton, that like to 
have done me much harm. 

CuRISTIAN. It is well you escaped her net. Joseph 
was tempted by her, and he escaped her as you did; but 
it like to have cost him his life. 


CurisTIAN. Did you meet with any other assault? 
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Fartarut. When I came to the foot of the hill called 
Difficulty, I met with a very aged man, who said his 
name was Adam the First, and that he dwelt in the 
town of Deceit. I asked him then about his work, 
and what wages he would give. He told me that his 
work was many delights; and his wages, that I should 
be his heir at last. I further asked him what house he 
kept, and what other servants he had. So he told me 
that his house was filled with all the dainties of the 
world, and that his servants were his own children. 
Then I asked him how many children he had. He said 
that he had but three daughters, the Lust of the Flesh, 
the Lust of the Eyes, and the Pride of Life, and that 
I should marry them if I would. Then I asked, how 
long time he would have me live with him? And he 
told me, As long as he lived himself. 


CHRISTIAN. Well, and what conclusion came the 
old man and you to at last? 


FaitHrut Why at first I found myself somewhat 
inclinable to go with the man, for I thought he spake 
very fair; but looking in his forehead, as I talked with 
him, I saw there written, “Put off the old man with his 
deeds.” 


CHRISTIAN. And how then? 


FaitHruu. Then it came burning hot into my mind, 
that whatever he said and however he flattered, when he 
got home to his house he would sell me for a slave. 
So I told him I would not come near his house. Then 
he cursed me and said that he would make my way 
bitter to my soul. So I went on my way up the hill. 
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When I got about half-way up, I looked behind me, 
and saw one coming after me, swift as the wind; so he 
overtook me just about the place where the arbor 
stands. 

CHRISTIAN. Just there did I sit down to rest me; 
but being overcome with sleep, I there lost this roll out 
of my bosom. 

Faituruyt. But, good brother, hear me out. So soon 
as the man overtook me he struck me a deadly blow 
on the breast, and beat me down and [ lay at his 
feet as if dead. When I came to myself, I asked him 
why he did me so. He replied because I had almost 
gone in with Adam the First. I cried out for mercy 
but he said, “I know not how to show mercy”; and, 
with that, he knocked me down again. He had doubt: 
less made an end of me, but that one came by, and 
bade him forbear. 

CurisT1an. Who was that that bade him forbear? | 


Faiturut. JI did not know Him at first; but, as He 
went by, I perceived the holes in His hands and His 
side; then I concluded that He was our Lord. So I 
went up the hill. 

CuRISTIAN. But tell me, did you not meet anyone 
in the Valley of Humiliation? 


Fairuruy. Yes, I met with Discontent, who would 
have persuaded me to go back with him: his reason 
was, that the valley was altogether without honor. He 
told me, moreover, that to go was the way to disoblige 
all my friends, as Pride, Arrogancy, Self-Conceit, 
Worldly-Glory, with others, who would be very much 
offended if I made such a fool of myself as to wade 
through this valley. 
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CuristiAN. Well, and how did you answer him? 


Fairuruy. I told him that he had quite misrepre- . 
sented the thing; for before honor is humility, and a 
haughty spirit before a fall. “Therefore,” said I, “I had 
rather go through this valley for it was considered the 
wisest thing to do by those who know.” 

Curistian. Met you with nothing else in that 
valley? 

Fairuruyt. Yes, I met with Shame; but, of all the 
men that I met with in my pilgrimage, he, I think, 
bears the wrong name. The others would take “No” for 
an answer, at least after some words of denial; but 
this bold faced Shame would never have done. 


SHAME A Boup VILLIAN 


CurisTIAN. Why, what did he say to you? 

Fairprut. What? why, he objected against religion 
itself. He said it was a pitiful, low, sneaking busi- 
ness for a man to mind religion. He said that a ten- 
der conscience was an unmanly thing; and that for a 
man to watch over his words and ways, so as to deprive 
himself of that liberty that the brave spirits of the 
times accustomed themselves unto, would make him the 
ridicule of all the people in our time. 

He said also that religion made a man grow strange 
to the great, because of a few vices (which he called 
by finer names) and because religion made him own 
and respect the base, who were of the same religious 
company; “and is not this,” said he, “a shame?” 


CHRISTIAN. And what did you say to him? 


TH. 


FaITHFuut. Say?. 
Yea, he so abused me th. 
But at last I thought th. 
are, but it tells me nothing . 
God, is. Therefore, thought I, wua. 
is best though all the men in the worla a.. a 
Seeing, then, that God prefers His religion; seeing Gou 
prefers a tender conscience; seeing they that make 
themselves fools for the kingdom of heaven are wisest, 
and that the poor man that loveth Christ is richer than 
the greatest man in the world that hates Him; Shame, 
depart! thou art an enemy to my salvation. But in- 
deed, this Shame was a bold villain: I could hardly 
_shake him off and get rid of him for he would follow. 
‘me and whisper in my ear some.of_the failures of 
those who claim to-have religion. But at last I told 
him it was in vain to follow me further; for what 
he despised, in those did I see most glory; and so, at 
last, I got past him. Then I began to sing: 


“The trials that those men do meet withal, 
That are obedient to the heavenly call, 

Are manifold, and suited to the flesh, 

And come, and come, and come again afresh; 
That now, or some time else, we by them may 
Be taken, overcome, and cast phat 

Oh, let the pilgrims, let the pilgrims then, 

Be vigilant and quit themselves like men!” 


TALKATIVE OVERTAKEN 


Moreover, I saw in my dream that, as they went 
on, Faithful, as he chanced to look on one side, saw a 
man whose name is Talkative walking at a distance be- 
side them; for in this place there was room enough for 


! 
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man, and something 
u near at hand. To this 


are you going to the heavenly 


4ALKATIVE. I am going to that very place. 


Fairurut. That is well; then I hope we may have 
your good company. 


TALKATIVE. With a very good will, will I be your 
companion. 


FaitHrut. Come on, then, and let us spend our time 
in talking of things that are profitable. 


TALKATIVE. To talk of things that are good is very ac- 
ceptable to me and I am glad that I have met with 
those that are so inclined. Indeed, there are but few 
who care thus to spend their time, but rather speak 
of things that are of no profit. 


FairHruu. That is, indeed a pity, for what things are 
so profitable to talk about as the things of the God 
of heaven? 


TALKATIVE. I like you wonderfully well, for your 
saying is full of the truth; and I will add, What is so 
pleasant, and what so profitable, as to talk of the things 
of God? What things so pleasant? that is, if a man has 
any delight in things that are wonderful. For in- 
stance, if a man delights to talk of the history or the 
mystery of things, or if a man loves to talk of miracles, 
wonders, or signs, where shall he find things written so 
delightfully, as in the Holy Scripture? 
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Faituruut. That’s true; but to be profited by such 
things in our talk should be our aim. 

TALKATIVE. That is what I said; for to talk of such 
things is most profitable; for, by so doing, a man may 
get knowledge of many things; as of the folly of 
earthly things, and the benefit of things above. Be 
sides, by this a man may learn what it is to turn from 
sin, to believe, to pray, to suffer, or the like; by this, 
also a man may learn what are the great promises and 
comforts of the Gospel, to his own enjoyment. Further 
by this a man may learn to answer false opinions, to 
prove the truth, and also to teach the ignorant. 

Fairuruu. All this is true; and glad am I to hear 
these things from you. 

TALKATIVE. Alas! the want of this is why so few know 
their need of faith and grace in their hearts in order 
to have eternal life. 

FaiTHFut. But to know these things is God’s gift. 
No one can know them by talking about them. 

TaLKATivy. All that I know very well, for a man can 
receive nothing except it be given him from heaven; I 
could give you a hundred scriptures to prove this. 

Fariruruu. “Well, then,” said Faithful, “what is the 
one thing that we shall at this time talk about?” 


TALKATIVE SHLF-DECEIVED 


TaLKative. What you will. I will talk of things 
heavenly or things earthly: things in life or things in 
the gospel; things sacred or things worldly; things past 
or things to come; things foreign or things at home; 
things necessary or things accidental, provided that all 
be done to our profit. 


76 THE PILGRIM’S PROGRESS 


Now Faithful began to wonder; and, stepping to 
Christian (for he walked all this while by himself) 
he said to him softly, “What a brave companion have 
we got! Surely this man will make a very excellent 
pilgrim.” 

Curist1AN. At this Christian modestly smiled, and 
said, “This man with whom you, are so taken will de- 
ceive with his tongue, twenty who know him not.” 

Fairaruy. Do you know him, then? 

CHRISTIAN. Know him? Yes, better than he knows 
himself. 


Fairaruu. Pray what is he? 


CHRISTIAN. His name is Talkative; he lives in our 
town. I wonder that you do not know him. 


FairHrut. Whose son is he? and where does he 
dwell? 


OCuRISTIAN. He is the son of Say-well. He lives in 
Prating Row, and is known to all that are acquainted 
with him by the name of Talkative of Prating Row; 
and in spite of his fine tongue, he is a sorry fellow. 


FarrHrut. Well, he seems a very good man. I have 
been deceived by him. 


CuristT14n. Deceived! you may be sure of it. Re- 
member the proverb, “They say, and do not;” but the 
kingdom of God is not in word, but in power. 

His house is as empty of religion as the white of an 
egg is of savor. There is there neither prayer nor sign 
of turning from sin. He is the very stain, reproach, and 
shame of religion to all that know him. It can hardly 
have a good word in all that end of the town where 
he dwells, because of him. For my part, I am of opin- 


a 
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ion that he has, by his wicked life, caused many to 
stumble and fall, and will be, if God prevent not, the 
ruin of many more. 


Fairurut. Well, I see that saying and doing are two 
different things, and hereafter I shall watch for the 
difference between them. 


CuRIsTIAN. They are two things, indeed, and are as 
unlike as are the soul and the body. This, Talkative 
is not aware of but thinks that hearing and saying will 
make a good Christian, and thus he deceives his own 
soul. Hearing is but as the sowing of the seed; talk- 
ing is not sufficient to prove that fruit is indeed in the 
heart and life. And let us assure ourselves that, at 
the judgment, men shall be judged according to their 
fruits. 


FarrHruLt Disputns TALKATIVE 


Fairuruu. Well, I was not so fond of his company at 
first, but I am sick of it now. What shall we do to be 
rid of him? 

CuristiaAN. Why, go to him, and enter into some se 
ricus conversation about the power of religion and ask 
him plainly (when he has approved of it, for that he 
will) whether he sets it up in his heart and home. 

FairHrut. Then Faithful stepped forward again, 
and said to Talkative, ‘Come, what cheer? How 
is it now?” 

TaLKaTive. Thank you, well: I thought we should 
have had a great deal of talk by this time. 

So Faithful put many questions to Talkative to draw | 
him out and was soon convinced that he was a man 
who only talked—and had no deep faith in his heart 
that led him to act. At last Faithful said to him: 
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FairHruut. Have you felt your own sins, and have 
you turned from them? And do your life and con- 
duct show it the same? Or is your religion in word 
and in tongue, and not in deed and truth? 


TaLKaTive. Then Talkative at first began to blush; 
but, recovering himself, replied: This kind of discourse 
I did not expect; nor am I disposed to give an answer 
to such questions, because I do not feel bound to do so. 
Will you tell me why you ask such a question? 


FairHrun, Because I saw you were quite free to 
talk, and I feared that you had only notions about 
things. Besides, to tell you all the truth, I have heard 
of you that you are a man whose 'religion lies in talk, 
and that your life gives your mouth-profession the lie. 

TALKATIVE. Since you are ready to take up reports, 
and to judge so rashly, I must conclude you are some 
peevish or cross man, not fit to be talked with; and 
so adieu. 


CuRIsTIAN. Then came up Christian, and said to 
Faithful, “I told you how it would happen; your 
words and his heart could not agree. He had rather 
leave your company than reform his life.” 


“How Talkative at first lifts up his plumes! 
How bravely doth he speak! How he presumes 
To drive down all before him! But so soon 
As Faithful talks of heart-work, like the moon 
That’s past the full, into the wane he goes; 
And so will all but he who heart-work knows.” 


Thus they went on, talking of what they had seen 
by the way, and so made that way easy, which would 
otherwise, no doubt, have been tedious to them; for now 
they went through a wilderness. 
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CHAPTER VI. 


When they were almost out of this wilderness, Faith- 
ful chanced to glance back and espied one coming after 
him, and he knew him. 


EVANGELIST JOINS THEM 


“Oh!” said Faithful, “who comes yonder?” Then 
Christian looked, and said, “It is my good friend Evan- 
gelist.” “Ay, and my good friend, too,” said Faith- 
ful; “for it was he that set me in the way to the gate.” 
Now was Evangelist come up unto them, and thus 
saluted them: 

EvaNncEList. Peace be with you, dearly beloved. 

CuristTiAn. Welcome, welcome, good Evangelist. To 
see you brings to my thought your former kindness 
and unwearied laboring for my eternal good. 

FaitHrut. And a thousand times welcome! thy com- 
pany, O Evangelist, how desirable is it to us poor pil- 
grims! 

EvanceE.ist. How has it been with you, my friend, 
since our last parting? What have you met with, and 
how have you behaved yourselves? 

Then Christian and Faithful told him of all things 
that had happened to them in the way; and how, and 
with what difficulty, they had arrived to that place. 
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EvaNnceList. Right glad am I, not that you met 
with trials, but that you have been victors, and that 
you have continued in the way to this very day. 

The crown is before you, and it is an incorruptible 
one: so run that you may obtain it. Some there be 
that set out for this crown and, after they have gone 
far for it, another comes in and takes it from them. 
‘Hold fast, therefore, that you have; let no man take 
your crown.’ 

Now, as you see, you are almost out of this wilder: 
ness. You will soon come into'a town where you will 
be beset by enemies, who will try hard to kill you; 
one or both of you must seal the truth which you hold 
with blood. But be you faithful unto death, and the 
King will give you a crown of life. 


Tur PIuGRIMsS AT VANITY Farr 


Then I saw in my dream, that, when they were out 
of the wilderness, they presently saw a town before 
them, and the name of that town is Vanity; and at 
the town there is a fair kept, called Vanity Fair. It 
is kept all the year long. It bears the name of Vanity 
Fair, because the town where it is kept is lighter than 
vanity, and also because all that is sold there, or that 
comes there, is vanity; as is the saying of the Wise, 
“All that cometh is vanity.” 

This is no newly begun business, but a thing ‘of 
ancient standing. I will show you the original of it. 

Almost five thousand years ago, there were pilgrims 
walking to the Celestial City, as these two honest per- 
sons are; and Beelzebub, Apollyon, and Legion, with 
their companions seeing that the path of the pilgrims 
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lay through this town of Vanity, set up a fair; a fair 
where they would see all sorts of vanity, and it should 
last all the year long. Therefore at this fair are all 
such things sold as houses, lands, trades, places, honors, 
preferments, titles, countries, kingdoms, lusts, pleas- 
ures, and delights of all sorts, as wives, husbanas, 
children, masters, servants, lives, blood, bodies, souls, 
silver, gold, pearls, precious stones, and what not. 

At this fair there are at all times to be seen jug- 
glings, cheats, games, plays, fools, apes, knaves, and 
rogues, and that of every kind. 

Also, there are several rows and streets under their 
proper names, where such and such wares are sold, 
such as Britain Row, the French Row, the Italian Row, 
the Spanish Row, the German Row, where several 
sorts of vanities are to be sold. Also the wares of 
Rome are greatly promoted in this fair. 

Now, as I said, the way to the Celestial City lies 
through the town where this lusty fair is kept. Even 
the Prince of princes Himself, when here, went through 
this town to His own country, and that upon a fair 
day too. It was Beelzebub, the chief lord of this fair, 
that invited Him to buy of his vanities; Beelzebub 
would have made Him lord of the fair, had He but 
have done him reverence. Because He was such a per- 
son of honor, Beelzebub led Him from street to street, 
and showed Him all the kingdoms of the world in a 
little time, that he might, if possible, allure that Bless- 
ed One to ask for and buy some of his vanities; but 
He gave no mind to the merchandise. 

Now, Christian and Faithful, as I said, must needs 
go through this fair. Well, so they didy but as they 
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entered into the fair, all the people were moved and 
the town itself, as it were, in a hubbub about them, 
and that for several reasons; for their garments were 
very different from the kind sold at the fair; their 
speech was also strange since they spoke the language 
of Canaan. But, most of all, the pilgrims took no in- 
terest in the goods offered for sale. They would not 
even look at them, and when called upon to buy, they 
would put their fingers in their ears, and cry, “Turn 
away mine eyes) from beholding vanity,” and look 
upward, signifying that their trade and traffic were 
in heaven. 

One trader, mockingly, said unto them, “What will 
you buy?” But they, looking gravely upon him, said, 
“We buy the truth.” At that the pilgrims were taunted 
and mocked and some even threatened to strike them. 

At last things came to a hubbub and great stir in 
the fair, insomuch that all order was gone. Word 
was sent to the great one of the fair, who quickly 
came down, and ordered his most trusty friends to 
take these men for trial, because the fair was almost 
overturned. 


Tur PILGRIMS ON TRIAL 


So they were brought to trial, and asked whence 
they came, whither they went, and what they did there 
in such an unusual garb. The men told them that they 
were pilgrims and going to their own country, which 
was the heavenly Jerusalem. That they had given no 
occasion to the men of the town, nor to the merchants, 
to abuse them and hinder them in their journey, ex- 
cept when one asked them what they would buy, they 
said they would buy the truth. 


THE PILGRIM’S PROGRESS 83 


But they that examined them believed them to be 
crazy people and mad, or else such as came to put all 
things into a confusion in the fair. Therefore they took 
them and beat them, and besmeared them with dirt, 
and then put them into the cage, that they might be 
made a spectacle to all the men of the fair. 


There they lay for some time, and were made the 
objects of any man’s sport, or malice, or revenge; the 
great one of the fair laughing still at all that befell 
them. But the pilgrims were patient and returned 
good words for bad, until some men in the fair that 
were more observing and less opposed than the rest, 
began to blame the more cruel sort for their continual 
abuses to the men. And so, after angry words had 
passed on both sides (the pilgrims behaving themselves 
all the while very wisely and soberly before them) 
they fell to some blows, and did harm to one another. 


Tur PILGRIMS IN Stocks 


Then the pilgrims were brought before the court 
again, and charged with being guilty of the late hubbub 
that had been in the fair. So they beat them pitifully, 
clamped irons on them, and led them in chains up and 
dlown the fair, for an example and terror to others, 
lest any should speak in their behalf, or join them- 
selves unto them. But Christian and Faithful behaved 
themselves yet more wisely, and received the wrongs 
and shame that were cast upon them with so much 
meekness and patience, that it won to their side 
(though but few in comparison of the rest) several of 
the men in the fair. This put the other party in a 
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greater rage, so that they resolved upon the death 
of these two men. So they put them in the cage again 
and made their feet fast in the stocks. 


The pilgrims then remembered what their friend 
Evangelist had said, and comforted each other, com: 
mitting themselves to Him that ruleth all things. So, 
with much content, they abode in this condition until 
otherwise disposed of. 


FaitHruyt Faces Dratu 


After a while they were brought before their enemies, 
and placed on trial. The judge’s name was Lord Hate- 
good. The charges against both were the same in sub- 
stance, though somewhat varying in form; the con- 
tents whereof were: “That they were disturbers of 
their trade; that they had made riots and divisions 
in the town, and had won a party to their own most 
dangerous opinions, in contempt of the law of their 
prince.” 


Then Faithful said that he had opposed those only 
who were against Him who is higher than the highest. 
“As for disturbances,” said he, “I make none, being 
a man of peace. The parties that were won to us, 
were won by beholding our truth and innocence, and 
they are only turned from worse to better. As to the 
king you talk of, since he is Beelzebub, the enemy of 
our Lord, I defy him and all his angels.” 


Then it was ordered that all who had anything to 
say for their lord the king against the prisoner at the 
bar should appear and give their evidence. So there 
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came in three witnesses: Envy, Superstition, and Pick- 
thank. They were then asked if they knew the prisoner 
at the bar, and what they had to say for their lord 
the king against him. 


Then stood forth Envy, and said, “My lord, I have 
known this man a long time and, notwithstanding his 
name, Faithful, he is one of the vilest men in our coun- 
try. He cares for neither prince nor people, law nor 
custom, but does all that he can to win men to certain 
of his disloyal notions, which he calls principles of 
faith and holiness. And I heard him once affirm that 
Christianity and the customs of our town of Vanity 
were opposite, and could not be reconciled. By which 
saying, my lord, he at once condemned not only all our 
laudable doings, but also us in the doing of them.” 

Then they called ;Superstition and asked what he 
could say for their lord the king against the prisoner. 
So he began: 

Superstition. My lord, I have no great acquaint 
ance with this man, nor do I desire to have. However, 
I know that he is a very pestilent fellow. I heard him 
say that our religion was such that it could by no 
means please God. Which saying of his, my lord, 
means that we worship in vain and finally shall be 
damned. 

Then, Pickthank was told ,to say what he knew 
against the prisoner at the bar. 


PickTHANK. My lord, this fellow I have known a 
long time, and have heard him rail on our noble prince 
Beelzebub, and speak contemptuously of his honorable 
friends, whose names are, the Lord Old-man, the Lord 
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Carnal-Delight, the Lord Luxurious, the Lord Desire 
of-Vain-Glory, my old Lord Lust, Sir Having Greedy, 
with all the rest of our nobility. 


Besides, he has not been afraid to rail on you, my 
lord, who are now appointed to be his judge, calling 
you an ungodly villian, with many other abusive terms. 

JupcH. When Pickthank had told his tale, the judge 
said to the prisoner at the bar, “Runagate, heretic, and 
traitor! Have you heard what these honest gentlemen 
have said?” 


Fairnrut. May I speak a few words in my own 
idefense? 


Jupcr. Sir, you deserve to live no longer, but to be 
slain immediately; yet, that all men may see our gen- 
tleness towards you, let us hear what you, vile runa- 
gate, have to say. 


FairHruu. I say, then, in answer to what Mr. Envy 
said, I only said this: that what rule, or laws, or cus- 
toms, or people were flat against the Word of God, 
are opposite to Christianity. If I am wrong in this, 
convince me of my error, and I am ready to take back 
my words. 


As to Mr. Superstition and his charge against me, 
I said only this: that in the worship of God there is 
required true faith. But there can be no true faith 
without a knowledge of the will of God. Therefore, 
whatever is thrust into the worship of God that is not 
agreeable to the Word of God will not profit to 
eternal life. 
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As to Mr. Pickthank, I say that the prince of this 
town, with all his attendants, by -this gentlemen 
named, are more fit for hell than for this town and 
country. And so the Lord have mercy upon me! 

Then the judge said to the jury (who all this while 
stood by to hear and observe), “Gentlemen of the jury, 
you see this man about whom this great uproar has 
been made; you have also heard what these worthy 
gentlemen have witnessed against him; also you have 
heard his reply and confession. It is now in your 
power to hang him or to save his life. But I must 
instruct you in our law. 

There was an act made in the days of Pharaoh, the 
great servant to our prince, that, to prevent those of 
a contrary religion from growing too strong for him, 
their children should be thrown into the river. There 
was also an act made in the days of Nebuchadnezzar 
the Great, another of his servants, that whoever would 
not fall down and worship his golden image should be 
thrown into a fiery furnace. There was also an act 
made in the days of Darius, that whoso for some time 
called upon any god but him should be cast into the 
lions’ den. Now, the substance of these laws this rebel 
has broken, not only in thought, but also in word and 
deed, and for the reason that he hath confessed he 
deserveth to die the death. 

Then went the jury out, whose names were Mr. Blind- 
man, Mr. No-good, Mr. Malice, Mr. Love-lust, Mr. Live- 
loose, Mr. Heady, Mr. High-mind, Mr. Enmity, Mr. 
Liar, Mr. Cruelty, Mr. Hate-light, and Mr. Implacable; 
every one spoke privately against him among them- 
selves, and afterwards unanimously concluded to bring 
him in guilty before the judge. 
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And go they did: therefore he was presently con- 
demned to be put to the most cruel death that could 
be invented. 

They brought him out, to do with him according to 
their law; and first they scourged him, then they 
stoned him, and cut him with their swords, and, last 
of all, they burned him to ashes at the stake. Thus 
came Faithful to his end. 


Now, I saw that there stood behind the multitude 
a chariot and horses waiting for Faithful, who(when 
his enemies had slain him) was taken up into it, and 
carried through the clouds with sound of trumpet to 
the Celestial Gate. 


But as for Christian, he had some rest, and was 
sent back to prison. But He who overrules all things, 
having the power of their rage in His own hand, so 
brought it about that Christian escaped them, and 
went his way. And as he went, he sang, saying: 


“Well, Faithful, thou hast faithfully professed 
Unto thy Lord, with whom thou shalt be blest, 
When, faithless ones, with all their vain delights, 
Are crying out under their hellish plights. 

Sing, Faithful, sing, and let thy name survive; 
For though they killed thee, thou art yet alive.” 
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CHAPTER VII. 


I saw in my dream that Christian went forth not 
alone; for there was one whose name was Hopeful (be- 
ing so made by looking upon Christian and Faithful 
in their words and behavior while suffering at the 
fair), who joined him. Thus one died to show faithful- 
ness to the truth, and another rose out of his ashes 
to be a companion with Christian in his pilgrimage. 
This Hopeful also told Christian that there were many 
more of the men in the fair that would take their time 
and follow after. 


By-Enps or Farr SprncH 


So I saw that, quickly after they were got out of 
‘the fair, they overtook one that was going before them, 
whose name was By-ends; so they said to ntm, “What 
countryman, sir? and how far go you this way?” He 
told them that he came from the town of Fair-speech, 
and he was going to the Celestial City; but told them 
not his name. 
CuristiAN. From Fair-speech! do any who are good 
live there? 
By-mnps. Yes, said By-ends, I hope. 
CHRISTIAN. Pray, sir, what may I call you? 
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By-Enps. I am a stranger to you, and you to me: 
if you be going this way, I shall be glad of your 
company; if not, I must be content. 

CuriIsTIAN. This town of Fair-speech, I have heard 
of; and they say it’s a wealthy place. 

By-pnps. Yes, I assure you that it is; and I have 
many rich kindred there. 


CHRISTIAN. Pray, who are your kindred there? if 
I may be so bold as to ask. 

By-pnps. Almost the whole town; but in particular 
my Lord Turnabout, my Lord Timeserver, my Lord 
Fair-speech, from whose ancestors that town first took 
its name; also Mr. Smooth-man, Mr. Facing-both-ways, 
Mr. Anything; and our parson, Mr. Two-tongues. 

CurIsTIAN. Are you a married man? 

By-rnps. Yes, and my wife is Lady Feigning’s 
daughter: therefore she came of a very honorable fam- 
ily. ’Tis true we somewhat differ in religion from those 
of the stricter sort, yet but in two small points: First, 
we never strive against wind and tide; secondly, we 
are always most zealous when Religion is well dressed 
and goes in his silver slippers; we love mnuch to walk 
with him in the street if the sun shines and the peo- 
ple praise him. 

Then Christian stepped a little aside to his friend 
Hopeful, saying, “I think that this is By-ends, of Fair- 
speech; and if it be he, we have as great a rascal in 
our company as lives in all these parts. I will ask 
him.” ; 

So Christian came up with him again, and said, “Sir, 
is not your name Mr. By-ends, of Fair-speech ?” 
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By-enps. This is not my name; but a nickname that 
is given me by some that cannot abide me. 

CHRISTIAN. But did you never give a cause to men 
to call you by this name? 

By-znps. Never, never! The worst that ever I did 
te give them a cause to call me this name was, that I 
had always the luck to jump with the turning of the 
tide, and to gain thereby. 

CurisTIAN. I thought, indeed, that you were the man 
that I heard of; now, if you go with us, you must 
go against wind and tide; you must also own Religion 
in his rags, as well as in his silver slippers; and stand 
by him, too, when bound in irons, as well as when 
he walks the streets with applause. 

By-znps. You must not lord it over my faith; leave 
it to my liberty, and let me go with you. 

CuristTIAN. Not a step farther, unless you will do 
what I say, as we do. 

By-enps. Then said By-ends, “I never desert my old 
principles, since they are harmless and profitable. If 
I may not go with you, I must do as I did before you 
overtook me, even go by myself, until some overtake 
me that will be glad of my company.” 


Tun Frienps or Mr. By-Enps 


I saw in my dream that Christian and Hopeful for- 
sook him, and went on their way. But one of them, 
looking back, saw three men following Mr. By-ends. 
Their names were Mr. Hold-the-world, Mr. Money-love, 
and Mr. Save-all; men who, when boys. had been school 
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fellows with Mr. By-ends. They were taught by Mr. 
Gripe-man, a schoolmaster in Love-gain, which is a 
market town in the county of Coveting,:in the North. 
This schoolmaster taught them the art of getting, either 
by violence, cheating, flattery, lying, or by putting on 
a pretense of religion. 

Mr. Money-love said to Mr. By-ends, “Who are they 
upon the road before us?” for Christian and Hopeful 
were yet within view. 

By-enps. They are a couple of far countrymen that 
are going on a pilgrimage. 

Money-tove. Alas! why did they not wait, so that 
we might have had their good company? 

By-zenps. These men are so rigid, and love so much 
their own notions, and care so little for the opinions 
of others, that, let a man be ever so godly, yet, if he 
agrees not with them in all things, they thrust him 
out of their company. 

Save-Att. That is bad; but we read of some that 
are righteous overmuch. But, what matters were there 
wherein you differed? 

_ By-anps. Why, they feel they must journey in all 
weathers; and I am for waiting for wind and tide. 

They risk of all for God any time; and I am for taking 

all advantages to secure my life and property. They 

are for holding their notions, though all other men 

be against them; but I am for Religion in so far as the 

times and my safety suit it. hey are for Religion ~~ 

when in rags and contempt; but I am for him when 

he walks in his golden slippers, in the sunshine, and 

with applause. 
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Houp-THE-worLp. For my part, I can count him a 
fool, that, having the liberty to keep what he has, 
shall be so unwise as to lose it. Let us be wise as 
serpents. It is best to make hay while the sun shines. 
You see how the bee lieth still all winter, and bestirs 
her only when she can have profit and pleasure. God 
sends sometimes rain and sometimes sunshine; if they 
be such fools to go through the rain, yet let us be con- 
tent to take fair weather along with us. 

Abraham and Solomon grew rich in religion; and 
Job says that “a good man ‘should lay up gold as 
dust”; but he must not be such as the men before us, 
if they be as you have described them. 

Save-aLLt. I think that we are all agreed that it 
is a wise and good plan to become religious so as to 
get all you can thereby. 

And so these four men, Mr. By-ends, Mr. Money-love, 
Mr. Save-all, and old Mr. Hold-the-world, walked on 
together, while Christian and Hopeful were far in ad- 
vance. They were so sure they were right in this 
matter that they called to Christian and Hopeful, in 
order to put the question to them. 

So they stopped and when these four men had come 
up, Mr. Hold-the-world asked Christian and Faithful 
about the matter in question. 

CHRISTIAN. Your question is so simple that even a 
babe in Christ could answer it. Religion is not for the 
purpose of getting and enjoying this world. One does 
not have to become religious for that. No true Christ- 
ian follows Christ for the loaves and fishes. Only 
heathen, hypocrites, devils and witches are of that 
opinion. 
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Judas was of that kind of religion. He held the 
money-bag, so that he might have what was in it, for 
he was a thief. But he was lost, cast out, forsaken, 
and became the son of perdition. 


At this answer they stood staring at one another 
but did not know what to say. Hopeful said he thought 
Christian was right. So there was a long silence 
among them. Then Christian and Hopeful went on 
ahead, and Christian said, “If these men cannot stand 
before the word of men like you and me, what will they 
do when they stand before the judgment bar of God 
Almighty ?” 

Then Christian and Hopeful went on till they came 
to a delicate plain, called Ease, where they went with 
much content; but that plain was so narrow they 
quickly got over it. Now at the farther side of that 
plain was a little hill, called Lucre, and in that hill 
a silver mine. Some of them that had formerly gone 
that way, because of the rarity of it, had turned aside 
to see this, but going too near the brink of the pit, the 
ground gave way, and, falling in, they were slain; 
some also had been maimed there and could not to 
their dying day be themselves again. 


CHRISTIAN Meets Drmas 


Then I saw in my dream that a little off the road, 
over against the silver mine, stood Demas (gentleman- 
like) to call to passengers to come and see; who said 
to Christian and his fellow, “Ho! turn aside hither, 
and I will show you a thing.” 


THE PILGRIM’S PROGRESS 95 


CurisTIAN. What thing so important as to turn us 
out of the way? 

Demas. Here is a silver mine, and some digging in 
it for treasure; if you will come, with a little trouble 
you may get rich. 

Horerut. Then said Hopeful, “Let us go see.” 

CuristiAN. NotI. I have heard of this place before 
now, and how many have there been slain; and besides, 
that treasure is a snare to those that seek it. 

Then Christian called to Demas, saying, “Is not the 
place dangerous? Hath it not hindered many in 
their pilgrimage?” 

Demas. Not very dangerous, except to those that 
are careless. But he blushed as he spoke. 

Then said Christian to Hopeful, “Let us not stir a 
step, but still keep on our way.” , 

Then Demas called out again, saying, “But will you 
not come over and see?” 


CuristiAN. Then Christian roundly answered, say- 
ing, “Demas, you are an enemy to the right ways of 
the Lord of this way, and have been already condemned 
for turning aside. Why do you seek to lead us into 
the same trouble?” 

Demas cried again that he also was a pilgrim and 
that if they would tarry a little, he would join them. 


CurisTIAN. What is your name? Is it not Demas? 


Dremas. Yes, my name is Demas; I am the son of 
Abraham. 
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CuristiAN. I know you; Gehazi was your great- 
grandfather, and Judas your father, and you have 
trod in their steps. It is but a devilish prank that 
you play. Your father was hanged for a traitor, and 
you deserve no better reward. So they went on their 
way. 


Tur Enp or Mr. By-Enps 


By this time By-ends and his companions were come 
again within sight, and they at the first call went over 
to Demas. Now, whether they fell into the pit by look- 
ing over the brink, or whether they went down to dig, 
or whether they were smothered in the bottom by the- 
damps that commonly arise, of these things I am not 
certain; but this I observed, that they never were seen 
again in the way. Then sang Christian: 


“By-ends and silver Demas both agree; 
One calls; the other runs, that he may be 
A sharer in his lucre; so these two 
Take up in this world, and no farther go.” 


‘River or THE WATER OF LIFE 


I saw, then, that they went on their way to a pleasant 
river, which David the King called “the river of God,” 
but John, “the river of the water of life.” Now their 
way lay along the bank of this river; here, therefore, 
Christian and his companion walked with great de- 
light; they drank also of the water of the river, which 
was pleasant and enlivening to their weary spirits. 


On the banks of this river on either side were green 
trees that bore all manner of fruit; and the leaves they 
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ate to prevent illness, especially such diseases as befall 
pilgrims in their travels. On either side of the river 
was also a meadow, curiously beautified with lilies, and 
green all the year long. In this meadow they lay 
down and slept, for here they might lie down safely. 
When they awoke, they gathered again the fruit of 
the trees and drank again of the water of the river, and 
they lay down again to sleep. This they did several 
days and nights. Then they sang: 


“Behold ye, how these crystal streams do glide, 
To comfort pilgrims by the highway-side; 

The meadows green, besides their fragrant smell, 
Yield dainties for them; and he who can tell 
What pleasant fruit, yea, leaves, these trees do yield, 
Will soon sell all, that he may buy this field.” 


So when they were disposed to go on (for they were 
not as yet at their journey’s end) they ate and drank, 
and departed. 


By-PatH Mrapow 


Now, I beheld in my dream that they had not jour- 
neyed far until the river and the way for a time 
parted, at which they were very sorry; for the way 
away ifrom the river was rough and hurt their feet. 
As they went on, they wished for a smoother path. 


A little before them there was, at the left of the 
road, a meadow, and a stile to go over into it, and that 
meadow is called By-path Meadow. Then said Christ- 
ian to his fellow, “If this meadow lies along by our 
wayside, let’s go over it.” Then he went to the stile 
to see; and the path lay along by the way of the other 
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side of the fence. “It is according to my wish,” said 
Christian; “here is the easiest going. Come, good 
Hopeful, and let us go over.” 

Horrrut. But what if this path should lead us out 
of the way? 

CuRISTIAN. That is not likely. Look, does it not go 
along by the wayside? 

VAIN-CONFIDENCE 

Hopeful, being persuaded by Christian, followed him 
over the stile. When they were over, and were into the 
path, they found it very easy to their feet. Looking 
before them they saw a man walking as they did, and 
his name was Vain-Confidence; so they called after 
him, and asked him whither that way led. He said, 
“To the Celestial Gate.” 

“Look,” said Christian, “did not I tell you so? By 
this you may see we are right.” So they followed, 
and he went before them. But the night came on, and 
it grew very dark; so they that were behind lost sight 
of him that went before. He, therefore, that went be- 
fore(Vain-Confidence by name) not seeing the way be- 
fore him, fell into a deep pit, which was on purpose 
there made by the prince of those grounds to catch 
careless fools, and he was dashed in pieces by his fall. 

Now Christian and his friend heard him fall. So 
they called to know the matter; but there was none to 
answer, only they heard a groaning. 

Then said Hopeful, “Where are we now?” But 
Christian was silent, knowing that he had led him out 
of the way. Then it began to rain, and thunder, and 
lighten in a most dreadful manner, an@ the water 
began to rise. 
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Then Hopeful groaned, saying, “Oh that I had kept 
on my way!” 

CurisTIAN. Who could have thought that this path 
would lead us out of the way? 

Horreruu. I was afraid at first, and therefore gave 
you that gentle caution. I would have spoken plainer, 
but you are older than I. 

CHRISTIAN. Good brother, be not offended. I am 
very sorry I have put thee into such great danger. 
Forgive me: I did not do it with any evil intent. 

Horrrut. Be comforted, my brother, for I forgive 
thee, and believe, too, that this shall be for our good. 

CurisTIAN. I am glad I have with me a merciful 
brother; but we must not stand still; let us try to go 
back again. 


Horrrut. But, good brother, let me go before. 


CuristiaAN. No, let me go first, that, if there be any 
danger, I may be first to meet it, because by me we 
both lost the way. 

Horzrrut. No, you shall not go first; for your mind 
being troubled may lead you out of the way again. 


Then for their encouragement they heard the voice 
of one saying, “Let thine heart be toward the highway, 
even the way that thou wentest; turn again.” 


Now, the waters were greatly risen, and the way 
back was very dangerous. It It_is_always easier going 
out of the way when we are in, than going back when 
“we are out of it. Yet they undertook to go back; but 
Samy “dark, and the flood so high, that they like 
to have been drowned nine or ten times. 
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Neither could they, with all the skill they had, get 
back to the stile that night. So, at last finding a lit- 
tle shelter, they sat down there until daybreak; but, 
being weary, they fell asleep. 


DoustTine CASTLE 


Now, there was, not far from the place where they 
lay, a castle, called Doubting Castle, the owner 
whereof was Giant Despair, and it was in his grounds 
they now were sleeping. 


Next morning, while walking very early about his 
grounds, the Giant caught Christian and Hopeful still 
asleep. Then, with a grim and surly voice, he bade 
them awake, and asked them whence they were, and 
what they did in his grounds. They told him they were 
pilgrims and had lost their way. 

Then said the Giant, “You have this night trespassed 
on my grounds, and therefore you must go along with 
me.” So they were forced to go, because he was stronger 
than they. They had also but little to say, for they 
knew they were in fault. 


The Giant drove them before him and put them into 
his castle, into a dark dungeon, nasty and evil smell- 
ing to the spirits of these two men. Here they lay 
from Wednesday morning till Saturday night, without 
one bit of bread or drop of drink, or light, or any to 
ask how they did; they were, therefore, here in a bad 
fix. Christian had double sorrow, because it was 
through his thoughtless haste that they were brought 
into this distress. 
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Now, Giant Despair had a wife, whose name was 
Diffidence. So, when he was gone to bed, he told his 
wife what he had done; to wit, that he had taken a 
couple of prisoners and cast them into his dungeon 
for trespassing on his grounds. Then he asked her 
what to do further to them. She advised him that 
next morning, he should beat them without any mercy. 
So, when he arose, he took a great crab-tree cudgel, 
and went down to their dungeon. 

First, he began to abuse them as if they were dogs, 
although they had never spoken harshly to him. Then 
he beat them fearfully, so that they were not able to 
help themselves, or even turn on the floor. After this, 
he left them there to sorrow over their misery and to 
mourn under their \distress. So all that day they 
spent their time in nothing but sighs and bitter grief. 
The next night she, talking with her husband about 
them, advised him to tell them to take their own lives. 

On the next morning, he went to them with surly 
manner, and told them that, since they were likely never 
to come out of that place, their only way would be to 
make an end of themselves, either with knife, halter, 
or poison: “For why,” said he, “should you choose life, 
seeing it is attended with so much bitterness?” But 
thev desired him to let them go. 

Then, he rushed to them and had doubtless made 
an end of them himself, but he fell into one of his fits 
(for he sometimes, in sunshiny weather, fell into fits), 
and lost for a time the use of his hands. So he left 
them as before to consider what to do. Then did the 
prisoners consult between themselves, whether it was 
best to take his advice or no; and thus they spoke: 
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CuristiAN. Brother, what shall we do? The life 
we now live is miserable. For my part, I know not 
whether is best, to live thus, or to die out of hand. 
“My soul chooseth strangling rather than life, and the 
grave is more easy for me than this dungeon.” Shall 
we be ruled by the giant? 

Horeruy. Indeed, our present condition is dreadful; 
and death would be far more welcome to me than to 
live on here. But yet, let us think: the Lord of the 
country to which we are going hath said, “Thou shalt 
do no murder,” no, not to another man’s person; much 
more, then, are we forbidden to take his advice to kill 
ourselves. And, as for ease in the grave, hast thou 
forgotten the hell, whither, for certain, the murderers 
go? for “no murderer hath eternal life.” 

Who knows but that God, who made the world, may 
cause Giant Despair to die? or that, at some time or 
other, he may forget to lock us in? or that he may, in 
a short time, have another of his fits before us, and 
he may lose the use of his limbs? I am resolved to 
pluck up the heart of a man, and try my utmost to get 
from under his bond. Let us be patient and endure 
awhile; the time may come that may give us a happy 
release; but let us not be our own murderers. 

With these words, Hopeful at present did calm the 
mind of his brother; so they continued together in the 
dark that day, in their sad and doleful condition. 

Well, towards evening, the giant went down into 
the dungeon again, to see if his prisoners had taken 
his counsel. But, when he came there, he found them 
alive; and truly, alive was all; for now, what for want 
of bread and water, and by reason of the wounds they 
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received when he beat them, they could do little but 
breathe. Yet, he fell into a terrible rage, and told them 
that, seeing they had disobeyed his counsel, it should 
be worse with them than if they had never been born. 


At this they trembled greatly, and I think Christian 
fell into a swoon; but, coming a little to himself again, 
they renewed their discourse about the giant’s advice 
and whether yet they had best to take it or no. Now, 
Christian again seemed for doing it; but Hopeful made 
his second reply as followeth: 


Horeruu. My brother, remember how brave you have 
been. Apollyon could not crush you, nor could all the 
terrors of the Valley of the Shadow of Death. Re- 
member how you played the man at Vanity Fair, and 
were neither afraid of the chain, nor cage, nor yet of 
bloody death. Let us, to avoid the shame that is un- 
becoming to a Christian, bear up with patience as well 
as we can. 


That night, the old giant and his wife renewed their 
talking of their prisoners; and the old giant wondered 
that he could neither by his blows nor counsel bring 
them to death. And, with that, his wife replied, “I 
fear that they live in hope that some will come to re: 
lieve them; or that they have picklocks about them, by 
the means of which they hope to escape.” “And sayest 
thou so, my dear?” said the giant: “I will therefore 
search them in the morning.” 


That night, about midnight, they began to pray, 
and continued in prayer till almost break of day. 
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Then, a little before day, good Christian said, “What 
a fool am I to lie in a foul-smelling dungeon, when I 
may as well walk at liberty! I have a key in my bosom 
called Promise, that will, I am sure, open any lock 
in Doubting Castle.” 

Then said Hopeful, “That is good news, good brother: 
pluck it out of thy bosom, and try.” 


UsinG THE Kny or PROMISH 


Then Christian pulled it out of his bosom, and be- 
gan to try the dungeon door, whose bolt gave back, and 
the door flew open with ease, and Christian and Hope- 
ful both came out. Then he went to the outward door 
that leads into the castle-yard, and with his key opened 
that door also. After, he went to the iron gate, for that 
must be opened too; that lock, though exceedingly 
hard, yet finally opened. 

Then they thrust open the gate to make their escape 
with speed but that gate as it opened, made such a 
creaking, that it waked Giant Despair who, hastily ris- 
ing to pursue his prisoners, felt his limbs to fail; for 
his fits took him again, so that he could by no means 
go after them. Then they went on, and came to the 
King’s highway again, and so were safe because they 
were out of Giant Despair’s rule. 

When over the stile, they agreed to build there a 
pillar, and to engrave upon the side this sentence: 
“Over this stile is the way to Doubting Castle, which 
is kept by Giant Despair, who despiseth the King of 
the Celestial Country, and seeks to destroy His holy 
pilgrims.” 
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Many pilgrims afterward read this warning and 
escaped the danger. 


Going on their way, the pilgrims sang as follows: 


“Out of the way we went, and then we found 

What ’t was to tread upon forbidden ground: 

And let them that come after have a care, 

Less heedlessness make them as we to fare; 

Lest they for trespassing his prisoners are 

Whose Castle’s Doubting, and whose name’s Despair.” 
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CHAPTER VIII 


They went on till they came to the Delectable Moun- 
tains. These mountains belong to the Lord of that hill 
of which we have spoken before. So they went up to 
the mountains to behold the gardens and orchards, the 
vineyards and fountains of water. There they drank 
and rested, and did freely eat of the vineyards. 


Tup DELECTABLE MOUNTAINS 


On the tops of these mountains there were shepherds 
feeding their flocks, and they stood by the highway-side. 
The pilgrims, therefore, went to them, and leaning upon 
their staves (as is common with weary pilgrims when 
they stand to talk with any by the way) they asked, 
“Whose delightful mountains are these, and whose be 
the sheep that feed upon them?” 

SHEPHERD. These mountains are Immanuel’s Land, 
and they are within sight of His city; and the sheep 
also are His, and He laid down His life for them. 

CurisTIAN. Is this the way to the Celestial City? 

SHEPHERD. You are just in your way. 

CHRISTIAN. How far is it thither? 


SHEPHERD. Too far for any but those who shall get 
there indeed. : 
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CHRISTIAN. Is the way safe or dangerous? 

SHEPHERD. Safe for those for whom it is to be safe; 
but “sinners shall fall therein.” 

CuristiaNn. Is there in this place any relief for pil- 
grims that are weary and faint in the way? 

SHEPHERD. The Lord of these mountains hath given 
us a charge not to be “forgetful to care for strangers” ; 
therefore the good of the place is before you. 

I saw also in my dream, that when the shepherds per- 
ceived that they were wayfaring men, they asked ques- 
tions (to which they made answer as in other places), 
as, “Whence came you?” and “How got you into the 
way ?” When the shepherds heard their answers, being 
pleased with them, they looked very lovingly upon 
them, and said, “Welcome to the Delectable Moun- 
tains!” 

The shepherds, whose names were Knowledge, Expe- 
rience, Watchful, and Sincere, took them by the hand 
and led them to their tents, and they ate what was 
ready at hand. They said also, “We would that you 
should stay here awhile, to be acquainted with us, and 
yet more to cheer yourselves with the good of these 
Delectable Mountains.” So the pilgrims said that they 
were content to stay. So they went to rest that night, 
. because it was very late. 


Tur SHEPHERDS Conpuct THEM 


Then I saw in my dream that in the morning the 
shepherds called up Christian and Hopeful to walk with 
them upon the mountains. So they went forth with 
them and walked a while, having a pleasant view on 
every side. Then said the shepherds one to ‘another, 
“Shall we show these pilgrims some wonders?” 
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Having concluded to do it, they led them first to the 
top of the hill called Error, very steep on the farther 
side, and had them look down to the bottom. They saw 
at the bottom several men dashed to pieces by the fall 
they had had from the top. Then Christian asked, 
“What means this?” The shepherds answered: “Have 
you not heard of them that were made to err, by 
hearkening to Hymeneus and Philetus, as concerning 
the resurrection from the dead?” 

“Yes,” they replied. 

Then said the shepherds, “Those you see at the bot- 
tom of this mountain are they; to this day they are un- 
buried, as you see, for an example to others who might 
meet the same fate.” 


DIsTANT Vipw or DOUBTING CASTLB 


Then they led them to another mountain named 
Caution, and bade them look afar off; they saw, as they 
thought, several men walking among the tombs that 
were there; and they perceived that the men were blind, 
because they stumbled and could not get out from 
aes the tombs. Then said Christian, “What means 
this?” 

SHepHerD. Did you not see a little below these 
mountains a stile that led into a meadow on the left 
hand side of this way?” 

They answered “Yes.” 

SHepHerp. From that stile is a path that leads 
to Doubting Castle, which is kept by Giant Despair; 
and these men (pointing to them among the tombs) 
came once on pilgrimage until they got to that same 
stile. And because the right way was rough, they went 
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out of it through that meadow. There they were caught 
by Giant Despair, and cast into Doubting Castle; after 
they had been a while in the dungeon, he put out their 
eyes, and led them among those tombs, where he has left 
them to wander. 

Then Christian and Hopeful looked upon one an- 
other with tears in their eyes, but said nothing to thé 
shepherds. 

Then I saw, in my dream, that the shepherds had 
them to another place in a bottom, where was a door 
on the side of a hill; and they opened the door, and 
bade them look in. They looked in, therefore, and saw 
that within it was very dark and smoky; they also 
thought that they heard there a rumbling noise, as of 
fire, and a cry of some tormented, and that they smelt 
the scent of brimstone. 


Then said Christian, “What means this?” 


Toe Fate or HyYpocritEs 


The shepherds told them, “This is a by-way to hell, 
a way that hypocrites go in at; namely, such as sell 
their birthright, with Esau; such as sell their masters, 
with Judas; such as blaspheme the Gospel, with Alex- 
ander; and that lie and deceive with Ananias and Sap- 
phira his wife.” 

Then said the pilgrims one to another, “We have 
need to cry to the Strong for strength.” 

SuppHerp. Ay, and you will have need to use it 
when you have it too. 

By this time the pilgrims had a desire to go forward, 
and the shepherds a desire they should; so they walked 
together toward the end of the mountains. 
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‘GATE OF THE CELESTIAL CITY 


Then said the shepherds, “Let us show the pilgrims 
the gate of the Celestial City, if they have skill to 
look through our glass.” The pilgrims accepted the 
motion; so they led them to the top of a hill called 
Clear, and gave them their glass to look. 

Then they tried to look; but the remembrance of 
that last thing that the shepherds had showed them, 
inade their hands shake, and they could not look stead: 
ily through the glass; yet they thought they saw some- 
thing like the gate, and also some of the glory of the 
place. Thus they went away, and sang this song: 


“Thus by the shepherds secrets are revealed, 
Which from all other men are kept concealed. 
Come to the shepherds, then, if you would see 
Things deep, things hid, and that mysterious be.” 


And I slept and dreamed again, and saw the same 
two pilgrims going down the mountains along the 
highway toward the city. 


Tur Story or Lirrin-Farra 


Then Christian said to Hopeful, “I recall now the 
story of Little-Faith who dwelt in the town of Sincere. 
The story is this: At the entering in at this passage, 
there comes down from Broad-way Gate a lane called 
Dead Man’s Lane; so-called because of the murders 
that are commonly done there; and this Little-Faith, 
going on pilgrimage as we do now, chanced to sit down 
there, and fell asleep. 

Now, there happened at that time to come down 
that lane from Broad-way Gate, three sturdy rogues, 
named Faint-heart, Mistrust, and Guilt, three brothers; 
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and they, espying Little-Faith, came galloping up and 
with threats bade him stand and deliver his purse. But 
when he made no haste to do it (for he was loth to lose 
his money) Mistrust ran up to him, and, took from his 
pocket a bag of silver. Then he cried out, “Thieves! 
thieves!” With that, Guilt, with a great club, 
struck Little-Faith on the head, and felled him flat to 
the ground, where he lay bleeding as one that would 
bleed to death. All this while the thieves stood by. 

But hearing someone upon the road, and fearing it 
was Great-Grace, that dwells in the city of Good-Con- 
fidence, they took to their heels, and left this good man 
to shift for himself. Now, after a while, Little-Faith 
came to himself, and, getting up, made shift to scram- 
ble on his way. This was the story.” 

Horrruu. Did they take from him all that he had? 

CuHRIsTIAN. No; the place where his jewels were 
they never found; so he kept them still. But he had 
scarce enough money to bring him to his journey’s 
end; so he was forced to beg as he went, to keep him- 
self alive, for his jewels he dared not sell, for if they 
were missing at the gate of the Celestial City, he would 
be shut out of an inheritance there. 

Horeruy. But is it not a wonder they got not from 
him his certificate, by which he was to be admitted at 
the Celestial Gate? 

CHRISTIAN. Itis a wonder; and it was more by good 
providence than by his effort, that they missed getting 
that good thing. 

Then Christian sang: 

“Poor Little Faith! hast been among the thieves? 
Wast robbed? Remember this: whoso believes 


And gets more faith, shall then a victor be 
Over ten thousand; else scarce over three.” 
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So they went on. At last they came to a place where 
a way put itself into their way, and seemed to lie as 
straight as the way which they were going. Here they 
knew not which of the two to take, for both seemed 
straight before them. And, as they were thinking 
about the way, behold a man, black of flesh, but covered 
with a very light robe, came to them and asked them 
why they stood there. 

They answered they were going to the Celestial City, 
but knew not which of these ways to take. “Follow 
me,” said the man; “it is there that I am going.” 


Tue PirerimMs FoLttow FLATTERER 

So they followed him in the way that had come into 
the road, which by degrees turned and turned so that, 
in a little time, their faces were turned away from 
the city; yet they followed him. But by-and-by, be- 
fore they were aware, he led them both within the 
folds of a net, in which they were both so entangled 
that they knew not what to do; and with that, the 
white robe fell off the black man’s back. Then they 
saw where they were. Wherefore, there they lay cry: 
ing some time, for they could not get themselves out. 

Then said Christian to Hopeful, “Now do I see my 
error. Did not the shepherds bid us beware of flat- 
terers?” 

Hoprruu. They also gave us directions about the 
way, but we have forgotten to read, and have not kept 
ourselves from the path of the destroyer. 


A SHINING ONE APPEARS 


As they lay groaning in the net, they saw a Shining 
One coming towards them with a whip of small cord in 
his hand. When he came to where they were, he asked 
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them whence they came, and what they did there. They 
told him that they were poor pilgrims going to Zion, 
but were led out of their way by a black man clothed 
in white, “Who bid us,” said they, “follow him, for he 
was going there too.” Then said he with the whip, 
“It is Flatterer, a false prophet, that hath changed 
himself into an angel of light.” So he rent the net, and 
let the men out. 

Then said he to them, “Follow me, that I may set you 
in your way again.” So he led them back to the way 
which they had left to follow the Flatterer. Then he 
asked them, saying, “Where did you lie the last night?” 
They said, “With the shepherds upon the Delectable 
Mountains.” 

He asked them, moreover, if the shepherds did not 
bid them beware of the Flatterer. They answered, 
“Yes; but we did not imagine that this fine-spoken man 
could be he.” 

Then I saw in my dream, that he commanded them 
to lie down; which when they did, he punished them 
sore, to teach them the good way wherein they should 
walk; and, as be punished them, he said, “As many as 
I love, I rebuke and chasten; be zealous, therefore, 
and repent.” 

Then, he bade them go on their way, and take good 
heed to the other directions of the shepherds. So they 
thanked him for all his kindness, and went softly along 
the right way, singing: 

“Come hither, you that walk along the way, 

See how pilgrims fare that go astray; 
They catched are in an entangling net, 
’Cause they good counsel lightly did forget; 


*Tis true, they rescued were; but yet, you see, 
They’re scourged to boot: let this your caution be.” 
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Tuny Ment ATHEIST 


Now, after awhile they saw afar off, one coming 
softly and alone, along the highway, to meet them. 
Then said Christian to Faithful, “Yonder is a man with 
his back towards Zion, and he is coming to meet us.” 

Horrruu. I see him: let us take heed to ourselves 
lest he should prove a flatterer also. 

So he drew nearer and nearer, and at last came 
up to them. His name was Atheist, and he asked 
them where they were going. 

CuristiaAN. We are going to Mount Zion. 

Then Atheist fell into a very great laughter. 

CuristiAN. What is the meaning of your laughter? 

Aruuist. I laugh to see what ignorant persons you 
are, to take so tedious a journey, and have nothing for 
your pains. 

CuristT1AN. Why, man, do you think we shall not be 
received ? 

AtTuEIsT. Received! There is no such a place as you 
dream of in all this world. 

CHRISTIAN. But there is in the world to come. 

Atueist. When I was at home I heard of this city 
and have been seeking it these twenty years, but find 
no more of it than I did the first day I set out. 

CHRISTIAN. We believe that there is such a place to 
be found. 

ATHEIST. Had there been such a place, I would have 
found it, for I have gone to seek it farther than you. 
I am going back and will refresh myself with the things 
that I once enjoyed. 

CuRISTIAN. Then said Christian to Hopeful, “Is it 
true which this man hath said?” 
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Hoprrrut. Take heed; he is one of the flatterers. 
What! no Mount Zion? Did we not see from the 
Delectable Mountains the gate of the city? Also, are 
we not now to walk by faith? Let us go on, lest the 
man with the whip overtake us again. 

So they turned away from the man, and he, laughing 
at them, went his way. 


-Turny ReacH ENCHANTED GROUND 


I then saw in my dream that they went till they came 
into a certain country, whose air naturally made one 
drowsy if he came a stranger into it. And here Hope- 
ful began to be heavy for sleep; he said to Christian, 
“T do now begin to grow so drowsy, that I can scarcely 
hold up mine eyes; let us lie down here, and take a 
nap.” 

CurIsTIAN. By no means, lest, sleeping, we never 
awake more. 

Horrrut. Why, my brother? sleep is sweet to the 
laboring man; we may be refreshed if we take a nap. 

OnRISsTIAN. Do not you remember that one of the 
shepherds bid us beware of the Enchanted Ground? He 
meant that we should beware of sleeping; let us not 
sleep as others, but Jet us watch and be sober. 

Horgrut. I acknowledge my fault; and had I been 
here alone, I had, by danger of sleeping, been in danger 
of death. I see it is true that “Two are better than 
one.” 

CHRISTIAN. Now, then, to prevent drowsiness, let us 
talk about something profitable. 

Hoprruyt, With all my heart. 
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CuristiaAN. Where shall we begin? 


Hoprrut. Where God began with us. But do you 
begin if you please. 


CurIsTIAN. I will sing you first this song: 


“When saints do sleepy grow, let them come hither, 
And hear how these two pilgrims talk together; 
Yea, let them learn of them, in any wise, 

Thus to keep ope their drowsy, slumbering eyes. 
Saints’ fellowship, if it be managed well, 
Keeps them awake, and that in spite of hell.” 


HorrruLt NARRATES CONVERSION 


CuristiAN. I will ask you a question. How came 
you to think at first of doing as you do now? 

Hoprrut. Do you mean, how came I at first to look 
after the good of my soul? 


CHRISTIAN. Yes, that is my meaning. 


Horrruu. I continued a great while in the delight of 
those things which were seen and sold at our fair; 
things which I believed now would have, had I contin- 
ued in them still, drowned me in ruin; such as 
revelling, drinking, swearing, Sabbath-breaking and the 
like. But I learned from you, and also the beloved 
Faithful, that the end of these things is death; and 
that the wrath of God cometh upon those who disobey 
Him. 

Then he told how Faithful had told him how to be 
saved, namely, by trusting in Jesus; and how, when 
he objected because he thought Jesus was not willing to 
save him. Faithful said “Go to Him and see, for you are 
invited to come.” 
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And Hopeful said further: I began to pray because 
of my sins. And, as I was then looking for nothing 
but hell and the everlasting loss of my soul, suddenly, 
as I thought, I saw the Lord Jesus looking down from 
heaven upon me, and saying, “Believe on the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved.” 


But I replied, “Lord, I am a great, a very great sin- 
ner.” And He answered, “My grace is sufficient for 
thee.” Then I said, “But, Lord, what is believing?” And 
then I saw from that saying, “He that cometh to me 
shall never hunger, and he that believeth on me shall 
never thirst,” that believing and coming was all one; 
and that he that came, that is, ran out in his heart and 
desire after salvation by Christ, he indeed believed in 
Christ. And now was my heart full of joy, mine 
eyes full of tears, and mine affection running over with 
love to the name, people, and ways of Jesus Christ. 


CuristiAN. This was a revelation of Christ to your 
soul indeed. But tell me particularly what effect this 
had upon your spirit. 

Hoprreruu. It made me love a holy life, and long to do 
something for the honor and glory of the name of the 
Lord Jesus. Yea, I thought that had I now a thou- 
sand gallons of blood in my body, I could spill it all 
for the sake of the Lord Jesus. 
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CHAPTER IX 


Now I saw in my dream that when the pilgrims 
had gotten past the Enchanted Ground, they, entering 
into the country of Beulah, whose air was very sweet 
and pleasant and the way lying directly. through it, 
they enjoyed themselves there for a season. Yea, here 
they heard continually the singing of birds and saw 
every day the flowers appear on the earth, and heard 
the voice of the turtle-dove in the land. 


BrutaH LAND 


In this country the sun shines night and day; for 
this was beyond the Valley of the Shadow of Death, 
and also out of the reach of Giant Despair; neither 
could they from this place so much as see Doubting 
Castle. Here they were within sight of the City they 
were going to; also here met them some of the in- 
habitants thereof; for in this land the Shining Ones 
commonly walked, because it was upon the borders 
of heaven. 


Here they had no lack of corn and wine for in this 
place they met with abundance of what they 
had sought for in all their pilgrimage. Here they 
heard voices from out of the City, loud voices, say- 
ing, “Say ye to the daughter of Zion, Behold, thy sal- 
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vation cometh! Behold, His reward is with Him!” 
Here all the inhabitants of the country called them 
“The holy people and redeemed of the Lord,” “sought 
Out, etc. 


As they drew nearer the City they had yet a more 
perfect view thereof. It was builded of pearls and 
precious stones, also the streets thereof were paved 
with gold. They walked on their way, and came yet 
nearer and nearer, where were orchards, vineyards, and 
gardens, and their gates opened into the highway. As 
they came up to these places, the gardener stood in 
the way; to whom the pilgrims said, “Whose goodly 
vineyards and gardens are these?” He answered, 
“They are the King’s, and are planted here for His 
own delight and also for the solace of pilgrims.” 


So the gardener led them into the vineyards, and bade 
them refresh themselves with the dainties. Here they 
tarried and slept. 


So I saw, when they awoke, they undertook to go 
up to the City. But, the reflection of the sun upon 
the City (for the City was pure gold) was so extremely 
glorious, that they could not, as yet, with open face 
behold it, but through a glass made for that purpose. 
So I saw that, as they went on, there met them two 
men in raiment that shone like gold, and with faces 
bright as the light. 


These men asked the pilgrims whence they came; 
and they told them. They also asked them where they 
had lodged, what difficulties and dangers, what com- 
_ forts and pleasures they had met in the way; and they 
told them. 
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Then said the men that met them, “You have but two 
difficulties more to meet with, and then you are in the 
City.” 

Christian and Hopeful asked the men to go along 
with them; so they told them that they would. “But” 
said they, “you must obtain it by your own faith.” Sa 
I saw in my dream that they went on together till they 
came in sight of the gate. 


A RiIver INTERVENES 


Now I further saw that betwixt them and the gate 
was a river; but there was no bridge to go over, and 
the river was very deep. At the sight of this river, the 
pilgrims were much stunned. 

But the men that went with them said, “You must 
go through, or you cannot come to the gate.” 

The pilgrims then began to inquire if there was no 
other way to the gate; to which they answered, “Yes; 
but only Enoch and Elijah were permitted to tread 
that path since the foundation of the world; nor shall 
until the last trumpet shall sound.” 

Then they both, but especially Christian, began to be 
anxious and looked this way and that; but no way 
could be found by which they might escape the river. 
Then they asked the men if the waters were all the 
same depth. They said, “No,” yet they could not help 
them in that case; “for,” said they, “you shall find it 
deeper or shallower as you believe in the King of the 
place.” 

They then went into the water; and, entering, 
Christian began to sink, and crying out to his good 
friend Hopeful he said, “I sink in deep waters; the 
billows go over my head; all His waves go over me.” 
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Then said Hopeful, “Be of good cheer, my brother; 
I feel the bottom, and it is good.” 

Christian, “Ah! my friend, the sorrows of death have 
compassed me about; I shall not see the land that flows 
with milk and honey.” And with that, a great dark- 
ness and horror fell upon Christian, so that he could 
not see before him. 

Hopeful, therefore, here had much ado to keep 
Christian’s head above water; sometimes he would be 
quite gone down, and then he would rise up again half 
dead. Hopeful would also endeavor to comfort him 
saying, “Brother, I see the gate and men standing by to 
receive us.” 

Christian would answer, “It is you, it is you they 
wait for; you have always been hopeful.” 

Then said Hopeful, “My brother, these troubles and 
distresses that you go through in these waters are no 
sign that God has forsaken you; but are sent to try you, 
whether you will call to mind what you have received of 
His goodness, and will live upon Him in your dis- 
tresses.” 

Then I saw in my dream that Christian was silent 
awhile, and Hopeful added these words, “Be of good 
cheer, Jesus Christ maketh thee whole.” With that 
Christian said with a loud voice, “Oh, I see Him again; 
and He tells me, ‘When thou passeth through the wa- 
ters I will be with thee; and through the rivers, they 
shall not overflow thee.’ ” 

Then. they both took courage; and the enemy was, 
after that, as still as a stone, until they were gone over. 
Christian therefore presently found ground to stand 
upon; and so it followed that the rest of the river was 
but shallow. Thus they got over. 


122 THE PILGRIM’S PROGRESS 


Two SHINING Minn 


Now upon the bank of the river, on the other side, 
they saw the two Shining Ones again, who waited for 
them. When the pilgrims came out of the river they 
saluted them, saying, “We are heavenly spirits, sent 
to minister to those that shall be heirs of salvation.” 


Thus they went along toward the gate. Now, you 
must note that the City stood upon a mighty hill; but 
the pilgrims went up that hill with ease, because they 
had these two men to lead them. Also they left their 

mortal garments. behind them in the river; for though 
they went in with them, they came out without them. 
They therefore went up with much speed, though the 
foundation upon which the City was built was higher 
than the clouds. They therefore went up through the 
air, sweetly talking as they went, being comforted be- 
cause they had safely got over the river, and had such 
glorious companions to attend them. 


The talk they had with the Shining Ones was about 
the glory of the place; they said its beauty and glory 
were such as, could not be put into words. 


“There,” said they, “is Mount Zion, the heavenly 
Jerusalem, and the innumerable company of angels, 
and the spirits of just men made perfect. You are 
going now,” said they, “to the Paradise of God, wherein 
you shall see the tree of life, and eat of the never-fad- 
ing fruits thereof; and you shall have white robes 
given you, and your walk and talk shall be every day 
with the King, even all the days of an eternal life.” 
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THr HpAybNty REWARDS 


They then asked, “What must we do in the holy 
place?” To whom it was answered, “You must there 
receive comfort for all your toil, and have joy for all 
your sorrow; you must reap what you have sown, even 
the fruit of all your prayers, and tears, and sufferings 
for the King by the way. In that place you must wear 
crowns of gold, and enjoy the perpetual visions of the 
Holy One; for there you shall see Him as He is. 
There also you shall serve Him continually with praise 
and thanksgiving, whom you desired to serve in the 
world, though with much difficulty, because of the 
weakness of your bodies. 


“When He shall come with sound of trumpet in the 
clouds, you shall come with Him; and when He shall 
sit upon the throne of judgment, you shall sit by Him; 
and when He shall pass sentence upon all the workers 
of evil, you also shall have a voice in that judgment be- 
cause they were His and your enemies. Also, when He 
shall again return to the City, you shall go too, with 
sound of trumpet, and be ever with Him.” 


Tun HErAventy WELCOME 


Now, while they were thus drawing towards the 
gate, behald, a company of the heavenly host came 
out to meet them; to whom the Shining Ones said, 
“These are the men that have loved our Lord when in 
the world, and that have left all for His holy name; and 
He hath sent us to fetch them, and we have brought 
them thus far on their desired journey, that they may 
go in and look their Redeemer in the face with joy.” 
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Then the heavenly host gave a great shout, saying, 
“Blessed are they which are called to the marriage 
supper of the Lamb.” 

There came out also at this time to meet them a 
host of the King’s trumpeters, clothed in white and 
shining raiment, who, with melodious noises and loud, 
made even the heavens to echo with their sound. These 
trumpeters saluted Christian and Hopeful with ten 
thousand welcomes from the world; and this they did 
with shouting and sound of trumpet. 

This done, they compassed them round on every side; 
some went before, some behind, and some on the right 
hand, some on the left (as it were to guard them 
through the upper regions), continually sounding as 
they went, with’ melodious noise, in notes on high: so 
that the very sight was to them that could behold it 
as if heaven itself was come down to meet them. 

Thus they walked on together; and, as they walked, 
ever and anon these trumpeters, even with joyful sound, 
would, by mixing their music with looks and gestures, 
still signify to Christian and Hopeful how welcome 
they were and with what gladness they came to meet 
them. And now were these two men as it were in 
heaven before they came to it, being swallowed up with 
the sight of angels, and with hearing of their melodious 
notes. 

THE CELESTIAL CITY 


Here also they had the City itself in view, and 
thought they heard all its bells ringing to welcome 
them. But, above all, the warm and joyful thoughts 
that they had about their own dwelling there with such 
company, and that for ever and ever! Oh! by what 
tongue or pen can their glorious joy be expressed! 
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And thus they came up to the gate. 

When they came up to the gate, they saw written 
over it in letters of gold, “BLessEp ARE THEY THAT DO 
His COMMANDMENTS, THAT THEY MAY HAVE RIGHT TO THB 
TREE OF LIFE, AND MAY ENTER IN THROUGH THE GATES 
INTO THE CITY.” 

Then I saw, in my dream, that the Shining Ones bade 
them call at the gate; when they did, some from above 
looked over the gate, such as Enoch, Moses, and Elijah, 
and others, to whom it was said, “These pilgrims are 
come from the City of Destruction, for the love that 
they bear to the King of this place.” 

Then the pilgrims gave to them their certificates, 
which they had received in the beginning; these there- 
fore were carried into the king who, when He had read 
them, said, “Where are the men?” 

To whom they answered, “They are standing with: 
out.” 

The King then commanded to open the gate, “that 
the righteous nation,” said He, “which keepeth the 
truth, may enter in.” 


Tur Kineiy Rope and CROWN 


Then the pilgrims went in at the gate; and lo! as 
they entered, their looks were changed so that their 
faces became bright; and they had garments put on 
that shone like gold. There were also given them harps 
and crowns, the harps of praise withal, and the crowns 
in token of honor. 

Then I heard in my dream that all the bells in the 
City rang again for joy, and that it was said unto 
them, “Enter ye into the joy of your Lord.” I also 
heard the pilgrims themselves sing with loud voices, 
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“Blessing, and honor, and glory and power be unto 
Him that sitteth upon the throne and unto the Lamb, 
‘for ever and ever!’ 

Now, just as the gates were opened to let in the 
men, I looked in after them, and behold, the City shone 
like the sun; the streets also were paved with gold; and 
in them walked many men with crowns on their heads, 
palms in their hands, and golden harps to sing praises 
withal. 

THE Sone or THE SERAPHS 


There were also of them that had wings, and they 
answered one another without ceasing, saying, “Holy, 
holy, holy is the Lord!” And, after that, they shut up 
the gates; which when I had seen I wished myself 
among them. 


IGNoRANCE FaIts TO ENToR 


Now while I was gazing upon all these things, I 
turned my head to look back, and saw Ignorance come 
up to the river-side; but he soon got over, and that 
without half the difficulty which the other two men met 
with. For it happened that there was then in the 
place one Vain-Hope, a ferryman, that with his boat 
helped him over; so he, as the others I saw, did ascend 
the hill to come up to the gate; only he came alone, 
neither did any man meet him with the least encour- 
agement. 

When he was come up to the gate, he looked up to the 
writing that was above, and then began to knock, sup- 
posing that entrance should have been quickly given 
to him; but he was asked by the men that looked over 
the top of the gate, “Whence came you? and what 
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would you have?” He answered, “I have eaten and 
drunk in the presence of the King, and He has taught 
in our streets.” Then they asked him for his certifi- 
cate, that they might go in and show it to the King: 
so he fumbled in his bosom for one, and found none. 
Then said they, “Have you none?” But the man an- 
swered never a word. 

So they told the King; but He would not come down 
to see him, but commanded the two Shining Ones that 
conducted Christian and Hopeful to the City, to go out 
and take Ignorance, and bind him hand and foot, and 
take him away. Then they took him up and carried 
him through the air to the door that I saw in the side 
of the hill, and put him in there. Then I saw that there 
was a way to hell, even from the gates of heaven, as 
well as from the City of Destruction! 


So I awoke, and behold, it was a dream. 
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CoNCLUSION 


Now reader, I have told my dream to thee, 
See if thou canst interpret it to me, 

Or to thyself or neighbor; but take heed 

Of misinterpreting; for that, instead 
Of doing good, will but thyself abuse: 

By misinterpreting, evil ensues. 

Take heed also that thou be not extreme 
In playing with the outside of my dream; 
Nor let my figure or similitude 
Put thee into a laughter or a feud. 

Leave this for boys and fools; but as for thee, 
Do thou the substance of my matter see. 

Put by the curtains, look within my veil; 
Turn up my metaphors, and do not fail, 
There, if thou seekest them, such things to find 
As will be helpful to an honest mind. 

What of my dross thou findest there, be bold 
To throw away; but yet preserve the gold. 
What if my gold be wrapped up in ore?— 
None throws away the apple for the core. 

But if thou shalt cast all away as vain, 
I know not but t’will make me dream again. 
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CHAPTER X. 


NOTES ON THE CHAPTERS 


Pilgrim’s Progress an Allegory. An allegory is defined as a 
symbolic expression, Like a parable, it is ‘“an.earthly story with 

heavenly meaning.” Christ_used parables; men use_allegories. 
Pilgrim’s Progress is by cOmmon consent the gréatést of allegories. 

A modern literary description of Pilgrim’s Progress is as follows: 
“Pilgrim’s Progress was written by Bunyan in the form of a dream 
to allegorize the life of a Christian from his conversion to his 
death. His. conversion is_a flight from the City of Destruction 
to_the Celestial City; his minister, or helpér, is Evangelist; his 
“chart _is_the.Biblé; his sins are a pack-upon hig Shoulders; his 
doubts are giants; his struggle with besetting’ Sins is a fight with 
Apollyon; his death is a toilsomé passage” over” a “deep stream 


which flows” between him and heaven.” — 

nterpreting the Story. To attempt to interpret. literally all the 
points of an allegory, or of a parable, is to rob it of its beauty 
and to add but little if anything to one’s understanding of its 
meaning. The reader’s heart, aided by imagination and feeling, 
must be the interpreter or little profit will be gotten from the 
reading. Back of.that heart must be an experience of conversion 
if one is to rightly undérstand a great spiritual allegory like 
Pilgrim’s Progress. j ee ee : ‘ 

However, for the benefit of young Christians in the B. Y. P. U., 
who will study this book, this chapter offers a few brief sug- 
gestions as to the Scriptural background of certain points of the 
story, with a few references to great hymns certain incidents 
suggest, and some interpretations where it seems possible to help 
the reader by offering them. 


Many.readers will see different meanings acording to their. 
own knowledge and experiéncée™in™’spiritual things” “This is as_ 
it should be. As stated above, one’s”own™ Christian experience 
must interpret this story. The teacher of this book should en- 
courage the members of the class to give the interpretation which 


to them is most apparent. 


CHAPTER l. 


The Wilderness of Sin. This world is often spoken of as a 
wilderness of sin, or woe; recall the song; ‘We'll Work Till 
Jesus Comes,’ and the line which says “This world’s a wilder- 
ness of woe, this world is not my home.” The Bible represents 
us as living in tabernacles, or temporary dwelling places, while 
journeying through this world; see Prov. 4: 11 and 2 Cor. 5:1. 
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The Pilgrim. Regarding the pilgrim, Kelman says “the chief 
facts about him are that he was (1) A man with a burden, and 
(2) A man with a book. The Christian problem may be summed 
up in: a man, a burden, a book,” 


Pilgrim’s rags were his Own “good deeds; see Isaiah 64: 6. 


The burden on his back was heaviness of heart over his sin; 
see Psalm 88: 4. ‘‘What Shall I do?” is the cry of every con- 
victed sinner; see Acts 16: 30. 


In Part II of this story, Bunyan tells of a later dream in which 
he saw Christiana, the wife of Christian, set out with her four 
sons, James, Matthew, Joseph and Samuel, as pilgrims bound 
for the Celestial City. Christiana says that she could not forget 
the restless groans and brinish tears of her husband, nor that 
bitter cry of his, ‘““‘What shall I do to be saved?’ 


Evangelist meets Christian. The pilgrim at this time needed 
Evangelist, or a preacher, to help him; see Romans 10: 14. Note 
that Evangelist says only what is necessary to point Christian 
to the right way. Much is said to sinners that they cannot 
understand; they need to be pointed to Christ. Christian is 
tonibly afraid of death and Evangelist points him, to the way of 

e. 


The parchment roll was some particular passage from the Bible; 
see Matthew 3: 7 and Luke 3: 7. 


The wicket-gate, or wooden gate, was Christ who is the door 
to the fold; see John 10: 7-9. Regarding the wicket-gate Kelman 
says it was suggested by the old church door of Bunyan’s church. 
In this story, Bunyan makes it stand in the open, right across 
the way, to. mark a boundary. “It stands for a decisive choice, 
separating the course of the journey into two sections, one be- 
fore and the other after it.’’ 


The Light. Christian was not able to see the wicket-gate but 
he saw a light. It may have resulted from what Evangelist said 
to him. It may have been the light of his duty to flee from 
the city of destruction, or the light of hope that he might find 
eternal life. Whatever it was, it was clear enough to flee to, 
and Christian fled to it with all his might. That is the point. 
When a sinner starts toward Christ, the light begins to shine 
on his way. See Ephesians 5: 14. Recall the song: ‘‘Come 
to the light, ’tis shining for thee; sweetly the light has dawned 
upon me.,”’ 


Pllable and Obstinate. Pliable is open to reason; Obstinate 
is not. Note the pull made for Obstinate’s soul. He thinks 
he knows it all, but loses his soul. Pliable likes the description 
of heaven but lacks conviction of sin, therefore will not forsake 
all and follow Christ.’’ 


The Slough of Despond. This is one of Bunyan’s! most famous 
word pictures and represents an experience that many, especially 
adults, have when they begin to seek Christ. Bunyan traces 
Christian’s experience here to ‘doubts and fears.’’ Convicted 
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of sin and seeking a Saviour, the pilgrim must_fight off the devil 
who seeks to drag him back and down. In this story Christian 
struggled through the muddy bog and finally got his feet on 
solid ground, even the promises of God, which lead to the rock 
foundation of our faith, Jesus Christ. Pliable got out on the 
Side nearest his home and bade Christian an angry goodbye, 
blaming him for the trouble into which he had fallen. Recall 
the song: “On Christ, the solid rock I stand; All other ground 
is sinking sand.” 


Help lends a hand. Christ seeks the sinner as soon as the 
sinner begins to seek Christ. God sends help to those who seek 
Salvation. Recall how God sent Philip to help the Eunuch, in 
Acts 8; also how God sent Peter to help Cornelius, in Acts 10. 
ae Christian should act the part of Help to those who seek 

st. 


Worldly Wiseman. He is the so-called moral man who believes 
that there is an easier way to heaven than the way of the 
wicket-gate and the cross. He is a bad man at heart although 
he makes a good outward show. There is no such thing as a 
really moral life without Christ. mnecesete 


Christian snared by Worldly Wiseman. Christian is afraid as 
soon as he turns out of the right way to follow Mr. Worldly 
Wiseman. Also the burden on his back gets heavier. Conscience 
warns him. For “Flashes of fire from the hill,” see Deut. 5: 22. 
For Evangelist’s description of Worldly Wiseman, see 1 John 4: 56. 


Evangelist brings Christian back. For the one who has turned 
into the wrong way there is no satisfaction in any advice, apart 
from the gospel. So Evangelist meets Christian, preaches the 
gospel to him, and wins him back into the way that leads to 
Christ. The gospel is indeed ‘‘the good news;” all other news 
is disappointing to the one who needs Christ, 


CHAPTER Il. 


The Wicket-Gate. This is another of the great word pictures 
in Bunyan’s story. The wicket-gate represents Christ, whom 
Bunyan calls Good-will; that is, ‘‘God’s good will in Christ.””’ He 
is the door into the sheep fold; see John 10: 7-10. That door 
opens to prayer; see Matthew 7: 14. Good-will hears the sinner’s 
knock, opens the door, and pulls him in so that Satan’s darts 
may not reach him. 


The burden of sin did not keep Christian away from Christ; 
Christ draws near the sinner who seeks Him for Christ came 
to “seek and to save that which is lost;” see also Matthew 9: 12. 
Good-will points Christian to the cross where he will find relief 
from his burden.’ He teaches Christian some things which he 
needs to know: ‘‘the truth shall make you free.” 


132 THE PILGRIMS PROGRESS 


Good-will sends Christian to Interpreter, who is the Holy Spirit, 
the Spirit of truth; see John 14: 17. He will guide us into all 
truth; John 16: 18. Christ, through the Holy Spirit, helps us find 
the truth about Himself; so Christian is taught many needful 
truths in the house of Interpreter. : 


First Picture. Interpreter leads Christian on very gently, ac- 
cording to his ability to go forward. He must haye time to 
understand the truth which he is being taught. A lighted candle, 
which represents the Bible, casts a beam of light on the way. 
The first picture is that of a faithful minister of Jesus Christ 
who interprets the Bible to sinners. 


Second Picture. This shows the need of our hearts for cleansing. 
The Law cannot cleanse the heart from sin, Rom. 7: 9ff, but the 
Gospel cleanses from all sin. John 15: 3, 1 John 1: 7. 


Third Picture. This picture answers the age-long question,— 
Why do sinners have so much of this world’s goods? Passion 
sets forth the answer,—they have their good things now; there 
is nothing for them hereafter. See Psalm 78, which tells how 
God taught this truth to His servant David. 


Fourth Picture. This teaches that ‘‘once in grace, always in 
grace.’’ ‘My grace is sufficient for thee’? says Christ: He will 
supply grace sufficient for every time of need. Can a converted 
sinner hold out? This picture gives the true answer. Christ 
will keep the love-fires burning. Satan may attack from the 
outside, but Christ gives strength on the inside of our hearts. 


“Daily help for daily cross, 
Daily gain in seeming loss, 
Daily strength for daily strife, 
Daily grace till close of life.’ 


€ 


Fifth Picture. This puts the same truth in another way,— 
that of certain victory for the soldier of Jesus Christ. We are 
sure of victory through faith, for ‘faith is the victory;”’ 1 
John 5: 4. 


Sixth Picture. This picture shows the fate of those who re- 
peatedly reject Christ. God’s Spirit has ceased to strive with him. 
He has grieved away the Spirit; Eph. 4: 30. 


Seventh Picture. This shows the agony of those not prepared 
to meet God in judgment. There are some who would like to 
do away with the judgment, hence deny it. If our faith is in 
Christ, we have no fear of it. 
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CHAPTER III. 


For the “walls of salvation’? see Isalah 26: 1. The song, ‘At 
the cross at the cross, Where I first saw the light,’’ etc—is sug- 
gested by this story. For the change of garments, see Zechariah 
12: 10. The Three Shining Ones may represent the Father, Son 
and Holy Spirit; the Father speaks forgiveness for sin; the Son 
clothes the convert in the robes of His own righteousness, Isaiah 
61: 19; the Holy Spirit gives assurance ‘“‘that we are the Sons 
ef God,’’ Rom. 8: 16. 


Simple, Sloth and Presumption. These men thought themselves 
safe and would not heed warnings. In Part II of Pilgrim’s Prog- 
ress we learn that they were, later on, hanged by the very 
chains which bound them. They supposed they were safe instead 
of making sure, and lost their lives. 


Fermallst and Hypocrisy. They were wall-climbers, hence bad 
characters; see John 14: 12. 


The Hill of Difficulty. In all of life’s activities Where success 
is won, difficulties must be overcome. WHspecially is this true in 
religion, for religion is most valuable. Recall the song, ‘‘Must 
I be carried to the skies, on flowery beds of ease’ etc. ‘No, 
there’s a cross for me.’’ Just as Christ pours in_the oil of grace 
continually, so, here, God makes the Hill as easy as possible by 
providing refreshing springs at the starting place, see Isaiah 
49: 10; and half way up a pleasant arbor for rest. 


Lions in the way. God always holds in check the lion, the 
lion’s den, the fiery furnace, the Red Sea, the swollen Jordan, and 
the Death Angel, God’s children are safe when they are behind 
the blood. Our brethren in heathen lands know better than we 
American Christians do what it is to face lions in order to enter 
the Palace Beautiful. 


Wat “ful, The Porter. By the Porter’s help the lions are safely 
passed Tke Palace Beautiful may represent the church, and 
Porter may be thought of as a member who is a soul-winner, 
helping others to find the way. Christian enters the church after 
losing his burden at the cross; not before. He 1s therefore pre- 
pared in heart for the friendships and fellowship he found within 
the Palace, and for the supper they invited him to, which may 
represent the Lord’s Supper. 


The view of Immanuel’s Land was a glimpse of the glories of 
heaven. Christians have such foretastes, here on earth, when 
great blessings come upon the church as a result of faithful prayer 
and work. Recall the song, ‘‘Marching to Zion,” which says: ‘‘The 
hill of Zion, yields and thousand sacred sweets,—Before we reach 
the heavenly fields, or walk the golden streets.’’ 


For the Christian’s armor, see Eph. 6: 18-18. Note that there 
is no protection for the soldier’s back. He must fight face forward. 
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Review: Put together rapidly the seven parts of the picture just 
studied: the lions in the way; the porter, Watchful, welcoming 
the pilgrim at the door; the examination by Piety, Prudence and 
Charity, and their discourse at the supper; the restful sleep 
in the Chamber of Peace; the study of the records of the Palace; 
the vision of the Delectable Mountains; fitting Christian with 
armor for future warfare. This is doubtless the most perfect 
picture of the church and its ordinances and its blessings for 
its members, in all literature aside from the Bible. 


CHAPTER IV. 


Apollyon is, of course, the devil, the enemy of our souls. Note 
his method; first he tries to persuade; he makes Christian the 
following promises: good wages, forgive the past, and deliverance 
from trouble. He argues that we should not suffer for our sin, 
and his service is easy; while the service of Christ is hard. But 
Christian knows he is a liar, and fights him. He conquers through 
the use of the Sword of the Spirit and prayer. Recall the song, 
“Faith is the Victory.’ Compare Christ’s victory over Satan 
in the temptation in the wilderness. Also see Eph. 6: 11ff. 

It may be’ of interest to recall the story of Cadmus and the 
serpent-dragon, as told by Hawthorne in Tanglewood Tales. in 
all literature the dragon is the type of the devil 4nd always seeks 
to destroy. 


His Wounds are healed. For “leaves for healing’’ see Rev. 22: 2. 
Valley of Shadow of Death. For description of this valley, 
see Jeremiah 2: 6, and Psalm 44: 18, 19. For ‘‘the weapon called 


All-prayer,’’ see Ephesians 6: 18. 

Terrible as this valley was Christian came through it safely, 
by the help of God. So will every Christian come through every 
trial, and trials will come to every Christian. Recall the song,— 
“How Firm a Foundation,” and the lines, ‘‘When through fiery 
trials I call thee to go’’ etc. Bunyan had been through perse- 
cutions, with none but God to help. Recall the song, ‘‘Abide 
with me” and the line, ‘““‘When other helpers fail and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, Lord, abide with me.” 


CHAPTER V. 


Christian meets. Faithful. This is a very Ybeautiful turn in 
the story reminding us of the time Christ sent out His disciples 
in twos. Christians long for fellowship. Christtan falls because 
of his pride, for “‘pride goeth before a fall.” 

While reading of their sweet fellowship, recall the song, ‘‘Blest 
Be The Tie That Binds’ and the line,—‘‘We share our mutual 
woes, Our mutual burdens bear.’ 


* 
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They Discuss Pliable. Recall the story of Pliable who started 
out with Christian and fell with him into the Siough of Despond. 
Moule compared Pliable to the stony-ground hearers in Christ’s 
parable of the Sower. He says: ‘‘Pliable had no root in himself. 
He endured but for a little while. Christian had root. Christian 
was convicted of sin; his perseverance was a matter of life and 
death. Pliable showed no sign of conviction for sin. He was 
pleasurably attracted by the prospect of the radiant future, and 
liked to be in company with one who had set out in great 
earnest toward it. But he had no root in himself.’’ 


Faithful’s Experiences. Bunyan evidently had the story of 
Joseph in mind here. Read Joseph’s victory over the temptation 
which met him in Potiphar’s house. ‘Joseph’s fight for social 
purity is one of the decisive battles of the world’’ says Clifford. 
From Joseph’s time to Bunyan’s, and from Bunyan’s to ours, 
this fight has never let up. Young people may win it by the 
grace of God, and should fight it as they would a terrible plague. 
To yield means to slide swiftly down the devil’s toboggan to the 
pit. 

Shame, a bold villain. Faithful said that Shame talked so that 
it made “my blood come up in my face;”’ in other words, he 
was red in the face and angry enough to fight him! So should 
every Christian be in the presence of those who belittle religion. 
We American Baptists can point with pride just now to a Baptist 
president, a Baptist secretary of State, and a Baptist premier 
of Great Britain. Also to great Christians in big business, like 
Rockefeller, Wanamaker, Colgate, Williams (of shaving soap) and 
McCormick, who invented the reaper. Shame spoke falsely, as 
all do who speak against the holy things of God. 

Talkative overtaken. Talkative evidently did not know the text 
“Be ye doers of the word, and not hearers only;’’ nor the text, 
“Faith without works is dead.’’ When Faithful put to him. the 
question, “Have you felt your own sins and have you turned from 
them?’”’ he began to blush, and parted company. The scoffer 
and the man who loves to “argue religion’? have little to say to 
such a question. 


CHAPTER VI, 


Evangelist joins them. The purpose of this meeting seems to 
be to encourage Christian and Faithful by recalling their victories 
of the past; and, more, to prepare them for the trials which are 
just before them. 

At Vanity Fair. The picture of Vanity Fair is one of Bunyan’s 
best. Only a genius could have drawn it. The name itself is a 
stroke of genius. Bunyan uses Vanity Fair to symbolize a col- 
lection of the most alluring temptations in the world. In the 
Bible, vanity, and vanities, are used for the idols of the heathen. 
See Jeremiah 14: 22, and 18; 15-17; also, Deut. 32: 21 and 1 Kings 
16:13 and 26. 
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Of Vanity Fair, Dr. S. J. Reid says, “This is the most wonder- 
ful picture of the world which genius ever wrote. Vanity Fair 
is the ‘‘world’ in the sense in which that term™is used of a 
power which hates the pilgrims and their Lord. To the people 
of Vanity Fair, the wares on sale were everything. Their motto 
was ‘‘Eat and drink, for tomorrow we die.’’ fvery Christian must 
go through Vanity Fair, or go out of this world; but while in 
Vanity Fair, we need not be of it.’’ 

Vanity Fair was dominated by that trinity of evils,—the World, 
the Flesh, and the Devil. 


The Pilgrims on Trial. Note the similarity between the trial 
of the pilgrims and the trial of Jesus,—no law broken, false 
charges, false witnesses, the judge becomes a witness against 
them, pronounces ‘sentence before turning the case over to the 
jury, instructs the jury to condemn, etc. 


Falthful’s death. Bunyan lived in the days of the martyrs, hence 
this was very real to him. Still fresh in the minds of Protestants 
was the reign of “Bloody Mary’’ and the 800 whom she burned 
at the stake amid the fires of Smithfield. We recall the deaths 
of Rogers, Hooper, Ridley, Latimer and Cramner. These had 
committed no crime except believing in Christ, and differing 
from the Roman Catholics. The death of these 300 martyrs 
created a revulsion against Rome that nothing else could have 
done. Thus ‘‘The blood of the martyrs is the seed of the church.’’ 


Persecution is the very opposite of Christianity. Christianity 
loves; persecution hates. Christianity bears burdens; persecution 
loads them on. But from Paul’s time until now, the persecution 
of Christians has spread Christianity. Christians have multiplied 
in China since the awful Boxer massacres of 1900. The Turks 
killed 40,000 Christians in Armenia in 1894-5, but their heroism 
planted a respect for Christianity in the minds of even the Turks. 
The heroism of missionaries, like that of the Apostles of old, 
has elevated the whole missionary program, throughout the world. 


“Why did you delay us, to dress in your best clothes?’ the 
Boxers asked a Christian whom they were going to kill. ‘‘Be- 
cause,’ he answered, ‘‘I think you are taking me to the palace of 
my King.’ Our Christ is worth dying for; let us live for Him! 

In Part II of this story, Bunyan pictures the coming of Chris- 
tiana and her party to Vanity Fair. They are entertained in the 
home of Mnason, ‘‘an old disciple;” see Acts 21: 16; he tells 
them that the people of Vanity Fair ‘‘are more moderate now 
than formerly; the blood of Faithful lieth as a load upon them 
and they have been ashamed to burn anymore; also the name 
Christian was hated but now is counted honorable.” 


pee 
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CHAPTER VII. 


It is another beautiful touch to the picture, which Bunyan gives 
here, as Hopeful becomes the companion of Christian to take 
the place of the noble Faithful. As the glory of Stephen’s death 
resulted, we believe, in the conversion of the great Apostle Paul, 
so the heroism of Faithful’s martyrdom won Hopeful and others. 
Recall the song, “Does the world see Jesus in me? 


Mr. By-Ends of Fair Speech. Mr. By-Ends differs in char- 
acter from Mr. Talkative in that Mr. By-Ends is a money lover above 
all else. The silver mine was his doom. He sold his life for silver. 

The name By-Ends suggests that he is essentially selfish, a 
deceiver, willing to use any kind of wicked means to accomplish 
his own ends. Note that he ‘“‘never strives against wind or tide,’’ 
but, like a dead fish, floats down stream; and he likes hig religion 
“dressed in silver slippers and walking on smooth streets in the 
sunshine.’’ No suggestion of fighting as a soldier of the cross; 
he is a ‘‘flowery bed-of-ease’’ sort of pretender. He would not go 
to prayer meeting on a rainy night, nor would he join a small 
struggling church that needed money and hard work to help 
it build up. We learn in Part II of the story “that he came to 
an ill end with his by-ends, nor were any of his children ever 
of any esteem with any that truly feared God.” 


Demas. See 2 Tim. 4: 10. Demas forsook Paul and the work 
of the Lord for the present world. Hence he makes a very good 
agent for the silver mine. He is the son of Judas and the grand- 
son of Gehazi! For story of Gehazi and his covetousness, see 2 
Kings 5: 20-27. Hawthorne’s story of Midas, called the ‘‘Gold 
Touch,”’ is a fine illustration of the deadly nature of covetousness. 
The remedy is to give to every good cause heartily and cheerfully. 
Such money as Judas and Gehazi got becomes a leprosy for 
which no silver talents or changes of raiment can atone,—says 
Farrar. 

The River of the Water of Life. For Scripture background 
see Psalm 65: 9; Ezekiel 47: 1, 9; and Rev. 22: 1. There they 
could sleep in safety; see Psalm 238: 2 and Isaiah 14:30 


By-Path Meadow. After the refreshing sleep and pleasant 
fruits that were found by the River of Life, the pilgrims strike 
a way that is rough. This teaches that life, and even the Chris- 
tian life, is not all ease and enjoyment. Remember that life 
is a etruggle and the Christian is a soldier and must endure 
hardships. There are happy times and seasons of enjoyment; 
but soon after these may follow a rough path that hurts our feet. 
At such time, the devil tempts us to turn aside into By-Path 
Meadow, which seems more pleasant than the straight, right way 
ef God. 

Valin Confidence. As might be expected, the pilgrims come 
upon trouble in By-Path Meadow. Vain Confidence proves a 
false guide, and falls into the pit; see Isaiah 9: 16. Night comes 
on, they are lost, and the water begins to rise. 


138 THE PILGRIM’S PROGRESS - 


Doubting Castle. Bunyan gives us here a very real picture 
of actual experiences in the Christian life. After straying from 
the right path a Christian gets-further into trouble, for one sin 
brings on(\another until ‘‘the waters begin to rise’ and he begins 
to doubt his salvation. He goes to sleep in the sleep of spiritual 
darkness, forgetting to confess his sin, seek forgiveness, and 
get in the right road again. Giant Despair gets him and he 
lands in Doubting Castle. 

But there is a way out and Christian found {t,—the promises 
of God. They never fail, and they unlock the strongest prison 
doors of the soul. John the Baptist, when in doubt, sent to 
Jesus. Let us, when we doubt, go to Him. How did Judas and 
King Saul fare in Doubting Castle? How David, Peter and 
Thomas? . 


CHAPTER VIII. 


Christian had seen, from the Palace Beautiful, the Delectable 
Mountains in Immanuel’s Land. Now, he and Hopeful are en- 
joying the peace, plenty and rest, as well as the beauty, of them. 
The Celestial City is in sight, but still far ahead. 

Dr. S. J. Read says of these Mountains, “They picture forth 
those calm and happy moments when the ripening soul has no 
cloud between it and God, and feels how real and true is that 
trust in Christ which can bring such sunshine into the heart.” 

In this place of safety, and in the company of the kind shep- 
herds, who are pastors of the flock of God, it ‘is interesting to 
look with them at the hill of Error, Doubting Castle, etc., in the 
distance, and hear the story of the shepherds about each of them. 

The Story of Little Faith. This story is told by Christian as 
he and Hopeful are going down from, the Delectable Mountains. 
Little Faith represents the believer in Christ who has just faith 
enough to get along as a believer, but not enough to be vigorous. 
Every enemy beats him down. He accumulates nothing. He just 
manages to keep his faith, the ‘“jewel’’ which ajddmits him to 
heaven. 

Flatterer’s Net. The story reveals the secret of this fall. Chris- 
tian says that the shepherds warned them of flatterers and Hope- 
ful says that they forgot to read their directions,—the Bible. 
The Shining One punishes them; “whom the Lord loveth He 
chasteneth.’’ Christ forgives the guilt of the sins committed 
by His children who repent of them, but the pain and scars 
have to ‘be borne. 

Atheist. This man had his back towards Zion. Yet he had 
been seeking Mount Zion for twenty years. ‘‘None are so blind 
as those who will not see.’’ See Psalm 14:1. Recall the verse 


by Coleridge: 
“The Owlet Atheism 


Sailing on obscure wings athwart the moon 
Drops his blue-fringed lids, and holfis them close, 
And hooting at the glorious sun in heaven, 

Cries out, ‘Where is it?’ ’”’ 
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Beulah Land. Beulah is a Bible name and means married. 
It is applied to Israel, suggesting their marriage with Jehovah 
-as their husband and sovereign Lord. Isa. 62: 4. In the New 
Testament, we have the marriage of Jesus, the Lamb, with His 
Bride, the Church. So the name carries with it the thought 
of unalloyed happiness, purity and love. Bunyan makes it the 
land from which pilgrims enter the Celestial City. 


Heaven is just beyond the River from Beulah Land, and 
heaven’s glory lights it up. Note that “in this land the Shining 
Ones commonly walked, because it was upon the borders of heaven,”’ 
Recall the song, ‘‘Beulah Land,’ beginning, ‘“‘I’ve reached the 
land, of corn and wine, and all its riches freely mine;” ete. 


A River intervenes. It was the River of Death. Only Enoch 
and Elijah escaped it. Here, Hopeful was a great help to Chris- 
tian, as Bunyan describes the death of Christian. Hopeful cheered 
him with words of comfort, quotations of Scripture, and admoni- 
tions that he keep his faith fixed on Christ. According to one’s 
faith is the River deep or shallow. “They presently found 
ground to stand on, and the rest of the River was but shallow.”’ 
On the other shore the Shining Ones were waiting for them, also 
the glories of the Celestial City, the robe, and the crown. 

All this was made possible because at the cross, the burden of 
sin was lifted by the loving hand of our Lord. 
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QUESTIONS FOR REVIEW AND TEST 


The teacher of the class should submit, as a test, at least ten 
of the following questions, giving at least one from each chapter, 
to be answered from memory, in writing, with pledge. 


INTRODUCTION. 


What kind of man was John Bunyan? 

What led to Bunyan’s conversion? 

‘How came Bunyan to be in prison? 

How did Bedford Jail build up Bunyan’s fame? 
Tell about Bunyan’s last years. 


CHAPTER I. 


“What caused Christian to leave home and become a pilgrim? 

What did Evangelist give him? Where direct him? What did 
that mean? 

Why did Pliable follow Christian? Why did Obstinate not? 
“Tell about the Slough of Despond. What does it mean? 

What two things did Worldly Wiseman condemn? Why? 

What did Evangelist tell Christian about Worldly Wiseman? 


CHAPTER Il. 
Give the meaning of the Wicket-gate. Of Good-will. 
What danger threatened Christian as he entered the Wicket-gate? 
Give brief description of the pictures in Interpreter’s house. 


Fi 


CHAPTER Ill. 

= Where did Christian lose his burden? How? What became of it? 

How would the Lord of the City know Christian? 
~..At the Hill of Difficulty, what happened to Christian? 

How did Christian get by the lions? 

What happened to Christian in the Palace Beautiful? What 
does all this mean? 
~. Name the pieces in Christian’s armor as given in Hphesians 
6: 13-18. 


t 
CHAPTER IV. 
Describe Apoilyon. Whom does he represent? 
~ew Describe the fight between Christian and Apoilyon. 
How were Christian’s wounds healed? 
_-Wihat is said about Pope and Pagan? 


CHAPTER V. 


Describe the meeting of Christian with Faithful. 
e~eIn what ways was Faithful like Christian in beginning the pil- 
grimage? 
_-~ How was Pliable treated when he got back home?, 
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How did Adam the First treat Faithful? Who delivered him? 
Quote 1 Cor. 10: 138. 

What did Shame have to say about religion? What did Faith- 
ful answer him? 

How did Christian describe Talkative’s religiun? How did they 
get rid of him? 


CHAPTER VI. 


For what purpose did Evangelist join the pilgrims? 
n= Of what is Vanity Fair a symbol? 
Why were the pilgrims brought to trial? 
What did each witness say against Faithful? 
What kind of death did he die? How was he carried to heaven? 


CHAPTER VII, 


“"Who became Christian’s companion in the place of Faithful? 
= How did this happen? 
State the chief difference between Mr. Talkative and Mr. By-Ends. 
What was the chief characteristic of Demas? Give his an- 
cestry. How was he like them? 
—eeWhat was By-Path Meadow? How did the pilgrims get into 
it? What happened? 
Po Tell about Doubting Castle. Who kept it? How did the pilgrims 
fare? How get out? 


CHAPTER VIII. 


Tell of the pleasures of the Delectable Mountains. 
Give the names of the four places to which the shepherds took 
the pilgrims, and tell what they saw from each. 
Outline the story of Little Faith. What does it each us? 
we~=What experience did the pilgrims have with Flatterer? With 
Atheist? 
Outline Hopeful’s experience of conversion. 


CHAPTER IX. 


eee What does Beulah Land mean? How near heaven is it? 
What river had to be crossed? What made it deeper or shal- 
lower? 
Make a list of the quotations from the Revelation found in 
this chapter, giving location of each. 
wee Nhat in the study of this great story has impressed you 
most? What has blest you most? 
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